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OR the Publication of this little Book, I may 
not mak: uſe of the Inſtance of the Painter, that 
took an Eye from one, a Limb from anet her, 
and a Complex ion. from a third, &c. lot ſome 
ſhould expect too much Excellency here: Know this, that 
it was only a Collection, with ſeveral Additions and 
Alterations for my own Family: But fome ſecing of it, 
defired that it might be made Publick, I am very ſenfible 
that the right Performance of this Duty in Verſe, in a 
Spiritual manner, is of greater Difficulty than Prayer al 
Praiſe is in Proſe, becauſe bere the IWords and 
Compoſure is not our own : For all Pſalmody faliing 
nder the Rules of Art, and confinꝰd to Sounds, there 
is not that freedom of Soul to expreſs the preſent Con- 
ceptions of our Mind and Spirit as in Proſe, thougb ma- 
ny times the Verſe hits upon the very Thoughts of our 
Hearts, and may exprefs them bitter than we could our 
ſelves ; but this is accidental. I confeſs this is one of 
the Arguments for Forms of Prayer; and truly I muſt 
own there is-a neceſſity of betaking our ſelves to well 
Compoſed Forms in Hymns and Pſalms ; for I know of 
no Miniſters or Chriſtians that pretend to any Accuracy 


in ſudden Extempory Hymns. or pꝛett ing a Pſalm of 2 
David into Verſe. fo well ſuddenly, as they can by. Stu- 


dy, Premeditation. and Compoſure ; eſpecially for the 
Uſe and Benefit of others : It is not my Buſineſs here to 
diſpute, others have well anſwered all other 

Objections againſt this Duty, It's eafily un- Baxter's 


derſtood that be that Prays is the Mouth of Paraph. on 


all the reſt, and its their great Duty that F. ſalms, 
jein with him to labour affectionately, to 
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The PRE FACE. 

o along with him in their Spirits, and at laſt to ſay 
Arie ts all that they „ hath been 2 to 
the Will of God : But in Pſalms and Hymns they are 
#ll Mouths, all Vucaily Praiſe God, therefore ought 
to hrar beforchand, or have it before them in a Book, 
whit is to be Sung; and this muſt not be only to avoid 
Confuſim , but it is neciſſary in at! Harmon that 
Words and Sounds be concordantly the [ame : And here 
dyes the Difference between Prayer and Praiſe in Verſe, 
or Pſzlmody, and Prayer and Praiſe in Proſe > this firit 
being Vocally cxpreſs'd by one, ihe other Vecally cæpreſsd 
by all. It muſt be acknowl:dged that there muſt be a 
due regard had to varicty of Fſalms and Hymns, leſt 
e dull and cloy our ſelves in the uje of this Spiritual 
and Evangelical Duty: And mdecd I cannot but expreſs 
my Experience in this Matter, that an excellent new and 
well compos'd Hymn, or the often varying in this 'Ordi- 
mance, auth much affect me; and I believe all Perſons 
will acknowledge. that the often, or conſtant Vſe of the 
ſame Pſalm ar Hymn hath not ſuch a Teudenęy to ſtir 
#p ſuch lively Aff dis: And I need not tcll any the 


Reaſon of this that knows any thing of the Soul of 


Mun and th. Humane Nature, which mult be de- 
lighted even in the Worſhip of God, I hope. ſume will 
Collect more and better for the benefit of the Church, 
and thoje that do beliede; and that none will prutch ws 
#5is moſt Ancient, Uſeful. nay, Glorious Imployment: ? 
Tf they do, they are worſe than the Heathen Pliny, who 
gives an Account of the Chriſtians (not ſcoffingly ) in his 
time; this being one part of their Character, that it 
wu their Practice to Sing Praiſes to Cad, and to one Fe: 
ſus. whom they called their Redcemcr, before the break 


of Day. F | 
F any ſhall benefit d the wſe of this little Collection, 


, 


or be excited to get upon the Work. and do it far bet- 


zer. it is that which I hope for, earneſtly deſiring Ge 
may have the Glory. and Belicvers. Fouls the Help and 
Advantage, by ſuch an attempt. ; 
TP 1 Neg T:u;s, &c. 
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| A TABLE of the Hymns in 


this Book; 


World, 


God's Riches fills the Earth and Sea, 
All Creaures ſuſtain'd by God, 
\ God is to be praiſed for his wonderful Works, 


Come Hallelujah, Sing. 

Give Laud unto the Lond, 

Te Angels bright, 

Confeſſion, Petition, Thankſgiving, 
Heavens King my careful Shepherd, 
Hymn for the Sabbath-Day, 
Another for the S bath, 
Another, 

Another, 

Another, 

Another, 

For Communion with God, 

A Cry before the Sacrament, 
Againſt Unbeiicf, | 

Song of Praiſe for the Lord*s Supper. 
Admiration of Divine Mercy, 

The Conflict, 


Song of Praiſe for the Hope of ory; 


God's Mercy the ground of Pratſe, 
ier and Judgment, 

hy do the Heathen rage ? 
Hymn for the Sacrament, 
Another, 


—ͤ—— — 


A 3 


9 2 
= -/ 


HE Majeſty and Greatneſs of God, 
God's Creation of Farth and Sea, 

God's Proviſion for his Creatures, 4. 
God's Providence in the Government of the 
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Anot her, 47 
Another, 48 
The Lord doth Reign, 49 

- Ye Servants of the Lord, 50 
Give Thanks unto toe Lord, 51 
Bleſt is the Man, 1 ͤ” $2 
Blamileſs Life, out of Plalm 119, ut to ws, Lord, 

not to us, 55 
Thus ſpakę the Lord unto Lis Son, 57 
United Joys, | . 00 
Reliince ou God, : ol 
Farly and carn'it ſccking of God, 52 
Praiſes in Sion. 3 
Con fe ſſion and Pet, on 
F aritihg af r 0, 65 
For a Funeral. 00 
Petition for Auſwer of Prayer. 67 
Petitions to, and Cos ſid nce in God, 68 
High Confidence in Gud, 70 
Confidence in God as a Shepherd, 71 
The Soul's Reſolve to Bleſs Grd, = 72 
Flonrifhing and Fading of te Wicked, 73 
At Funerals, 74 
It parting of Friend's, 76 
"uz of Praiſe out of Revelat. _ 77 
SE for Deliverance from Enemies, IBid. 
AT F-y 1 the Holy Ghuſt, 78 
; 2 jw Pardon, | T9 
Praiſe for Peace of Conſcience, .SO 
A Song of Fuſe for Pardon of Sin, 81 
Variety of Prot s{cnces, | 82 
For the Goſpel, 84 
For Redemption, Ibid. 
For the Morning, 86 
Fur the Evening, | 87 
A general Sang of Praiſe, = 
Myitery of - Go#1ineſs, and onthe Heavenly Mount, 91 
The jhakiig of Coaſts, 11. "202 
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Collection from ſeveral Pſalms, ns 
Dox0ologics, 99 
Affe tons to Jeſus, 96 
Of Loyal Faith, 97 
be Soul's Thirit for the Holy Spirit, 98 
V Praiſe and Hope, 100 


In all Seventy-three Hymns, 
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Boots Printed for, and Sold by Tho. Parkhurſt? 


at the Bible and Three Crowns in Cheaptide 
near Metcers-Chapel. | 


HE Day of Doom: Or, a Deſcription of the Great 
and Laſt Judgment; with a ſhort Viſcourle about 


Eternity. 
The Book of Pſalms in Engliſh Metre, the neweſt Ver- 
ſton, fitted to the Common Tunes. By Charles Darby, 


Rector of Redington in Suffolk, 


The Life of the Reverend Mr. Will;:zm Burkitt, M. A. 


ſometime of Pembroke-Hall in Cambridge, late Vicar of 


Deaham in Ex, and Author of the Expoſitory Notes with 
Practical Obſervations on the whole New Teftament : To 
which is added a Funeral Sermon, Preached a Week after 
his Burial, on the Lecture Day. By Nath. Parbhur n, M. A. 
and Vicar of Toxford in ou. 

Lord's Days Entertainment for Families, being Seven 
Sermons to be read at Home after the Service of God im 
Publick. By that Aged Miniſter John Humfrey. 

A Diſcourſe proving God the only Author of the Pro- 
miſe of Converſion, and the ſole Finiſher thereof. By 


Joſbua Excll. 


A Defence of Moderate Nonconformity» The Second 


Part. By E. Calamy, E. F. & N. 
A Scripture Catechiſm, in the Method of the Aſſemblies. 


A Plain Catechiſm for Children: To which is added 


another for the Inſtruction of thoſe that are to be admit 


= 


ted to the Lord's Supper 


An Anſwer to Mr. Sachewerell's Afſize-Sermon- By a 


Moderate and True Son of the 2 of England. 
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A ſhort Account of the Life and Character of the Reve- 
rend Mr. William Bagſhaw, late Miniſter of the Goſpel. 
With a Diſcourſe occaſion'd by his. Death, repreſenting and 
urging the Remembrance and Imitation of deceaſed Holy 
Miniſters. By 7. Ab. With a Prefatory Letter. By 
Mr. Tong. 0 | | 

Family Inftru&ion, or Principles of Religion neceſſary 
ro be known by Family Governors, and needtul to be 
taught their Children and Servants, for preparing both 
themſelves and theirs ro receive the Holy Communion 
with Benefit and Comfort, for the help of Memory di- 
vided into Six Sections. By William Burkitt, late Vicar of 
Dedham in Eſſex. 

Diſcourſes and Sermons by the late Reverend and 
Learned Livine, David Clsikjon, B. D. and ſometime Feb 
low of Clare-Hall in Cambriage. ; 

The whole Works of the late Reverend Divine, 
Mr. John Havel. In Two Vol: in Folio. 

Magnalia Chriſti Americani Or, The Eccleſiaſtical Hiſto- 
ry of Nzw-&a;/and, from its firſt Planting in the Year 1620. 
to the Year of our Lord 1698. In Seven Books. Con- 
taining Antiquities, in Seven Chapters; the Lives of the 
Governors, and Names of the Magiſtrates, the Lives ot 


the Divines, an Account of the Univerfity of Cambridge 


in New-England, Acts and Monuments of the Faith and 
Order in their Churches, paſs'd in Synods, an account of 
the Providences of Judgment and Mercy on divers Perſon» 
in New-England. By the Reverend and Learned Cotton Me 
ther, M. A. and Paſtor of the North Church at Boſfen ir 
News Eug land. N 

Expoſitory Notes, with Practical Obſervations, on the 
Nw Teſtament, wherein the Sacred Scripture is at large re- 
cited, the Senſe explained, Doubts reſolved, Controverſies de- 
clined, References avoided, ſeeming Contradictions te- 
conciled, and the Inſtructive Example of the Holy Jeſus 
to our Imitation recommended. Folio- By William ur- 


bite, M. A Vicar and Lecturer of Dedham in Eſſex. 
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13 Hymn out of Pſalm 104. 
ar of The Power and Goodneſs of God in the Creation, 
di and Governments of the World, Celebrated with 
Fel-| Praiſe. 
Part I. 
The Majeſly and Greatneſs of God, 
I. D. W. || 
Ome, O my Soul! My Nobler Part | 
Thy Nobleſt Pow'rs now bring 9 
Rouze up thy ſelf with raviſhd Heart 


Thy my Praiſe to ling. i 
O Mighty Lord! My God and King, 
How {hall my Meanneſs trear 
Of thee, and of thy Glories fing, 
Who art exceeding _ 
Eternal Being. who to none 
Doſt thine Exiſtence owe ; 
All things that are didſt thou alone 
Make out of nothing grow. AN 
IV. | 
Inviſible to Mortal Eye, f 
4 To tk' World is God difplay'd, 
Wich Glory and with Majeſty 1 
In his own Works array d. : | 2 
V. When 
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Dine Hymns, © 
When thou deſign'ſt, Lord, to our Sight 
- Thy ſelf to manifeſt, 
Fitſt in a Robe of ſpotleſs Light 
Thou didſt thy ſelf inveſt. | 
| VI. 
Then as a glittering Diadem | 
Thou fram'ſt the Firmament, 
(Wherzin cach Star ſhines as a Gem) 
Stretch'd to a vaſt extent. 
* VII. | 
| On Waters rais'd unto the Sky | 
' * Thou mighty Beams haſt laid, | 
| And meet for thy Great Majeity f 
A Royal Palace _—_ | 
III. 
The blackeſt Clouds with brighteſt Beams 
The glorious Sun doth gild; 
Theſe are thy Chariots, from them ſtreams 
Light, which thy ONES. 
X. 
When thou deſcend'ft ro caſt an Eye 
On theſe inferior things, | 
In theſe thou rid'it, or elſe doſt fly. 
Making the Wind * Wings. 


1 


Bright Angels ſtand before thy Face, 
| At thy Command they go; 
Wich ſuch wing'd ſpeed they run their Race 


Swift Flames to them are ſlow. 
Part II. f 


God s Creation of the Earth and Seca. 
| ] 


* 


Thou haſt the Pillars of the Earth 
On Baſis ſer ſo faſt, | 
Unmoy'd 


* 


Divine Hymns. 
Unmov'd they from the Worlds Firſt Birth 
Unto its end ſhall * 
Thou o'er the Infant Earth's bare Face 
A Purple Vail doſt ſpread 
Of Waters weav'd, couch'd in the Place 
Where Hill' now 2 55 their Head, 
But that the Earth might ſee the Light, 
And ſmile on ſpringing Day, 
Thy Voice like Thunder did affright, 
And rend thoſe _ 2 
The Mountains that in watry Beds 
Lay ſleeping heard thy Call, 
And ſtarting, raiſed up their Heads, 
Stood looking over 1 1 
The Vail's affrighted ſtraight began 
To link, and thrink away; 
The frighted Waters trembling ran, 
And in their Boſom lay. 
VI. 
But leſt the Waters ſhould at length 
Caſt off their Captive Chain. 
And growing bold, ſhould by their ſtrength 
Their Empire loſt regain. 
| VII. 
For ever thou to check their Pride 
_ Haft by thy Mighty Hand 
Fixt them a bound, torc'd to abide 
Within a Wall of Sand. 


| Beſide the Mighty Valley made, 


Y we a n 2 Fre * "TI * * ON 
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Divine Hymns: 
1 VIII. 1 


The Channel of the Sea, 

A Thouſand Valleys in the Shade 
Ot raiſed en My: 

] 7 

And that the Valleys might not want 
The Waters that were fied, 

Some of theſe Caprives did recant, 
And back again 88 oy 

Led through the Chambers of the Earth 
In dark and ſecret Ways, 

Till Born again by a New Birth 
They ſaw the Sun's bright Rays. 


Part III. 
God's Proviſion for all his Creatures, 


J. 
The Mighty God who Rules all things 
| Makes Valleys freſn and gay, 
With Cryſtal Streams from Silver Springs, 
Where Flocks both * and play. 


Theſe Waters with their purling Rills 
Make pleaſant Harmony, : 
And whilſt they dance amongſt the Hills 

Delight both Ear md * 


Wild Aſſes, and the tamer Beaſts, 
Do here both Drink and Dine; 
Their Paſtures are their pleaſant Feaſts, 
Their Waters are their Wine. 


— 


Iv. 


Iv. 


Divine Hymns. 
IV. 
That no Delights behind may ſtay 
The Birds their Mulick bring, 


And while the Beaſts do feed and play 
The Birds in AUK ling. 


And leſt the Mountains ſhould complain 
That though they thirſted firſt, 

They ſtill may thirſt, and not obtain 
One drop to quench Yo Thu. 


God from his Chambers looking down 


His Bleſlings on them pours, 


With flowery Bloſſoms doth them Crown, 


Produc'd by PN 8 
II 


The Farth hath mighty Appetites, 


Bur God doth {till provide 


; A Fcaſt, to which he all invites, 


And all are latished. 
VIII. 


For Beaſts he makes the Earth produce 


The Graſs, a grateful Food, 


| And pleaſant Herbs roo for the uſe 


Ot Man, to both wy good. 
IX. 
Of Man and of his Food hath he 
Made Earth the Common Source, 


That Man might know the Earth to be 


His Mother and his — 
He feeds him with the fineſt Bread, 


And makes his Face t to ſhine 


— + 
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66 D. Sins "Fmt. 
With Oil, and when his Joys are dead 
He chears his Heart with Wine. 


Part IV. 


God's Admirable Providence in the Government of 


the World. 
J. 


1 A - ſtately Trees that grow upon 


y Hills no Moiſture want ; 
The an King in Lebanon, 
E God's own Royal _ 


Within theſe Trees Birds for their Young 


Build little Nurſeries; 
The Stork to fave herſelf from wrong 
Unto the Fir-tree _—_ 
Wild Goats themſelves to Hi!ls betake 
As Caſtles of Defence, 
And Rocks the weaker Coneys make 


Shields for their 8 


The Sun and Moon, the King and Queen 


Of tcaven's bright Court above, 
By all the Lower World are ſeen 
In State to (ſhine _— move. 
The Moon this Lower World to Grace 
Gives Night the Face of Day 
At length the ſhews but half a Poem 
And turns her ſelf 7 
Thus by her changes ſhe defines 
The Periods of our E 


Divine Hymns. 
The Sun in brighter Glory ſhines, 
And doth much no climb. 
But yer this Glorious Height and Light 
Secures not from a Fall; 
Wich Thouſand Lamps the Sable Night 
Sets forth his Funeral. 
VIII. 
The Earth then puts her Mourning on, 
Then Darkneſs is her Vail, 


Then all her Lorelineſs is gone, 


All her Dzlights do fail. 
IX. 
Then Salvages that bate the Light, 
Which might their Thefts bewray, 
Under the Curtains of the Night 
Securely ſeck their 1 4 


Then the fierce Tyrants of the Wood, 
Whoſe Force none dare withſtand ; 

Young Lions roar and ſeek their Food 
From God e | 


But now the Sun revives again, 
And with him brings the Day; 
in Dens where they betore had lain, 
Themſelves again they lay. 
XII. 
Thus Beaſts of Prey give Place to Men 
As Darkneſs doth to Light; 


Man ſafely minds his Buſineſs then 
Till Day reſigns to Night. 
Fe . * 


* _ - 
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Divine Hymns, 


| Ws oh 
God's Riches fills 2 Earth and Sc, 


Ina all theſe Works (how manifold) 
Thy Glories, Lord, do ſhine ? 
In them ſuch Wiſdom we behold, 
We know the rs" a thine. 
Vaſt Sums thy Royal Treaſuries 
The Earth and Sea contain; 
Though ſtill laid out for our Supplies, 
They ſtill return 81. 
Vaſt Troops well Arm'd with Silver Scales 
Do Forage in the Sea; 
There ſports the mighty Giant Whales, 
There Pigmy Fiſhes 0 
Small Ships there ride on mighty Waves, 
And as they riſe and fall 
Nen ſail among high Tombs, deep Graves, 
Let fear no Funeral. 


Part VI. 
Al! Creatures 11 ſuſtain d by God. 


All Cortina, Lord, which thou haſt made 
Upon thee waiting ſtand; 
© | Thei: Srcengrh doth tail, their Beauty fade, 
F { Not cheriſht by thy _ 
But thou, O God, who gav'ſt them Life 
A | Suſtain'ſt them all with Food, 

E a ſcatter'ſt, they with buſie Strife 
term becher n what is jc ws 
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Thy Smiles do make them Brisk and Gay, 
hy Favour is their Joy 3 
But if thou turn ſt thy ſelf away 
They Mourn, and F oy Die. 
Their Life and Breath is in thine Hand, 
Thy Strength's their Stay and Truſt ; 
Suftain'd or left by thee they ſtand 
Or fall, and turn to * 


And when they're left by thee they fal. 
And lifeleſs Duſt remain; 

By thy life- breathing Sp'rit they all 
Revive and live 280i 15 | 

The Face then of the fruitful Earth - 7 
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Is with new Beauty bleſt 
And all her Children ſing for Mirth, 
In new Apparel weſt, 
| The World is chang'd by Power Divine 
But God is ſtill the ſame ; * 
In all his Works his Glory thines, 
Eternizing his Name. 


Part VII. 


God ic to be praiſed for his dreadful Majeſiy and 
a 2 Works. Jo wy 


E fits on an Eternal Throne, AF. 
Wich Mercy cloath'd and Might; 
The Works his Hands hath wrought alone 
bb Heart's = de 


N 2 2 * 5 7 


E "Hm, | 


Ir. 
If in his Robes of Majetty | 
He to the Earth draw near 


Or caft from Heaven a flaming Eye 
Th' Earth trembling Fans or f tear. 


Or if he his Almighty Hand 
On th' Mountains Head doth lay, 
The Mountains can no longer ang, 
But ſmoke and melt * 
I will extol with Noble Praiſe * 
ig This Mighty God and King, 
While vital Breath prolongs my Days 
His Praiſes I will ng, 


My Heart and Tongue with "oy Strife 
_ Shall in his Praiſes be 
Continual Rivalsall my Life, | | 
4 For Joy one Jools, ; 
Let thoſe who do this Lord deſpiſe, 
And 'gainſt his Law rebel, 
As Rebels fall, and never riſe, 
But fink from Earth Ln Hell, 
But, Oh my Soul! my Raviſht Heart, 
- Praiſe thou th Almighty King; 
Ler all his SubjeQts beat a part, 


5 And Blue ſing. I $5 
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Dine hn. 
From Heav'n, till Earth do ring 
Tth' heights extol his Fame; 
His Glory raiſe 
Ye Armies all, 
Angelical, Ha 
ith Glorious Praiſe. 55 N 
Thy Beams, O Sun, by Day 
Thy Rays, O Moon, by Night ! 
Unto his Praiſe diſplay, 
Praiſe him ye Stars of Light; 
His Praiſe declare 
Ye Heavens above, 
And Clouds that moye 
Pth' empty Air. 

O let them Praiſe the Name So 
Of this All-glorious Lord, = 
For at his Call they came, 4 

Created by his Word ; | 727 

For ever he 2 
Hath fixt them faſt, 3 
For there he paſt 
A firm Decree. 200 5 
The Lord, who all things kee 9 
Praiſe ye from Earth below, 3 2) 314 Az 
Ye Dragons, and all Deeps, 
Ye Fire, and Hail, and Snow. 
And Vapours ftirrd - 
By Stormy Winds, 
Which he doth bind 
Ye Mountains which do raiſe 
| Your Heads to Heav*n; and all 5:7 $i; 
Te Hills and Mountains Praiſe, . + 
Fruit-rrees and Cedars tal! 
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> 12 * Die Hymns. 
FF Beaſts, Wild and Tame, Soo HE > 
Each creeping Thing, 
All Birds of Wing, : 
Exalt his Name. 
Ye Kings of great Command, 
And Men of meaner Birth, 


Ye Potent Princes, and 
All Judges of the Earth, 


5 Both Young Men all, 
© Maids in their Prime, 

Mien hoard with Time, 
And Children ſmall: 


O let them join and raife 
1 Febovab's Name on high; 
His Name's above their raiſe, 
” Exalted gloriouſly 
With Rays Divine, 
His Glory bright 
Obſcures Earth's Light, 
And th* Heavens outſhines 
Gloria Patri. 
To th' Father and the Son, 


> ——— 

1 X —— . —— — 
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kt And Holy Ghoſt, now be 

15 All Glory unto One 

if True God, and Perſons Three ; 

4 As 'twas, is when 1 
4 Times Meaſure ends, 

15 His Praiſe tranſcends 
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All Time. Amen. 
| The Angels and Charches Hymn: 
| Glory to God on high, | 
' N And Peace = Men below; r 
= ow God in Grace is nigh, 
_ And Beling to Nee 1 E "Yare © 


"Irvin LEY 
In Glory then 

To th' Father too, 

The Son alſo, 

And Spirit. Amen. 


Hymn III. as 148th Pſalm. D. W. 


Ive Laud unto the Lord 
From the Caleſtial Coaſts ; 
All ye his Praife Record, 
His "Angels and his Hoſts f 
Him Glorifie; 


Sun, Moon, and Stars, Ne 


(Yea, higheſt Sphéeres) 
And Cloudy Sky. 


O let them praiſe his Name, 


Since made by his Command, e 


Who 'ſtabliſh'd all the Frame 
Perpetually to Stand; 

He alſo made = 
A firm Decree, "RP" 


Which needs muſt be F 7 7 


By them obey d. "i . 


1 
Praiſe God from Earth below, 
Le Dragons and all Deeps, 
Fire, Hai Clouds, Wind, and from, 
Whom in Command he keeps: 

Hills low and * 
Trees all that grow, 
Beaſts ſwift or flow, 

Fouls all that fly. 


Kings and the Vulgar Throng, 
Princes and Judges all, 
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” 84. " Divtat > Fins 
| Yea, Men and Maidens on 
Old Men and Children 
Praiſe ye his Name, 

Whoſe Name alone 

As th' only One 
Extol in Fame. 


Whoſe Glory bright does blaze 
. Above the Farth and Sky, 
Of all his Saints the Praiſe 
He ſets their Horn on high; 
Even thoſe that ſpring 
Of I/raePs Race, 
Much in his Grace - 
* His Praiſes ſing. n 


ad 


1 7 Hymn III. as the 148th Pſalm. | 


E Holy Angels bright, 
V Which ſtand before God's Throne, 


3 And dwell in glorious Light, 

Pralſe ye the Lord each one. 
Y You there 10 nigh, | * | 
Teitter than we 5 be e ; 

| Dark Sinners be, AIRES | 
| For things ſo high. ? 
© _ You Bleſſed Souls at Reſt, | 
3 We ſee your 3 5 See 
Whoſe Glory, ev'n the . Y 
Is far above our Grace; 3 
God's Praiſes ſound ev” raph 

+ As in his Sight, 

b. Wich ſweet Delight . 
FB 28 190 | | 1 b 
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All Nations of the Earth 
Extol the World's Great King, 
With Melody and Mirth - 
His Glorious Praiſes ſing; 

For he ſtill Reigns, | 
And will bring low 1 8 
The proudeſt Foe | 

That him difdains. 


Sing forth Jehovah's Praiſe, 1 27 of = 
Ye Saints thar on. him call, . 1 
Magnifie him always 5 5 a 
His. Holy Churches all ; | x 

In him rejoice, 
And there proclaim 
His Holy Name Dalrtr 

With ſounding Voice. . 


My Soul bear thou thy Part, 

Triumph i in God above,” 7 28 

With a well tuned Heart | he 

= thou the Songs of Love; 

hon art his own, ; | dS 

Whoſe precious Blood dhe 

Shed for thy good | 30H: * 
His Love.made Known. INS IT] 


He did in Love begin, 
Renewing thee by Grace, | . 
Forgiving all thy Sin, ee e ag, 
Shew'd thee his pleaſed Face 185 8 

He did thee Heal „ ne 
By his own Merit, 8 er end ef. EEG 
And by his Spirit . ble EE. | 

ke did thee Seal. N. „ has rage 7 A 
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iu ſaddeſt Thoughts and Grief, 
in Sccknetz, Fears, and Pain, 
= HIcry'd for his Relief 
And did not cry in vain; 0 | . 
He heard with ſpeed, © _. 
] 
( 


And till I found 
Mercy abound 
In time of need. 


Let not his Praiſcs grow 
On proſp” rous Heights alone, L 
N E Bur in the Vales below | : 
Let his great Love be known; 7 
Let no Diſtreſs 
Curb and Controul | c 
My winged Soul, 1 
And Praiſe ſuppreſs. . 


Part We 6 
6: not the Fear or Smart. | A 
Of his Chaſtifing Rod. TY | 
Take off my * Heat Ie. T 
From praifing my Dear God, 1 
Still let me kneel, 


And to him bring as 18 

This ping | oh A 
Whate er I feel. 

Tho' 1 loſe Friends and Wealth, I. 

. Ia and Shame, . 

© Tho'I loſe Eaſe and Heath, 1. 

Still let me praiſe 3 5 Ar 

B That Fear and Pain F 

Which would deſtroy S Ar 

Mx Thanks and Joy „ 

o dean reftrain. | = " S034 


" Divine Hymns. 


The Humane Help depart, 
And Fleſh draw near to Duſt, Wy 
Let Faith keep up my Heart 
To love God True and Juſt ; - 
And all my Days 
Let no Diſeaſe 
Cauſe me to ceaſe 
His joyful Praiſe. 


Tho? Sin would make me doubt, 
And fill my Soul with Fears; . 
Tho God ſeem to ſhut out 
My daily Criesand Tears, 

By no ſuch Froſt 
Of fad Delays 
Let thy ſweet Praiſe 

Be nipt and loft. 


Away diſtruſtful Care, 

1 hw thy Promiſe, Lord, 

To baniſh all Deſpair 

I have thy Oath and Word, 

And therefore 1 W 
Shall fee thy Face, — 
And there thy Grace 1 Nen ee 

all MagnifiG FH Jade 


Tho Sin and Death conſpire 
To rob thee of thy Praiſe, 
Towards thee I'll aſpire | 
And thou dull Hearts canſt raiſe ; © 
Open thy Door, r 


. 
. med _ 


And when grim Death 
Shall ſtop bis Breath- 
p III U pri thee more. 


His Glory we ſhall ſee. 


4 


With thy Triumphant Flock 


In it my Mother me conceiv'd, 


Numberleſs Evils 2 me, 


E L 7 1 % 
\ * , * 5 
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"Divine Hen. . 


Then I ſhall numbered be; 
Built on th* Eternal Rock 


The Heav'ns fo high 
With Praiſe {hall ring, 


: And all ſhall fing 


In Harmony. a | 


The Sun is but a Spark 

From the Erernal Light, ? 

Its brighteſt Beams are dark 

To that moſt Glorious Sight; | 
There the whole Choir 


With one Accord AS OR 


Shall praiſe the Lord | 
For evermore. 0 


Hymn V. of Three Parts. als 
1. Conftffion. 2. 2. Petition, 3 Tahir. | 
Coll.” 
1 RD, from the horrid Deep my * 


Aſcend unto thine Ear, Bl 
Do not my Mournful Voice deſpiſe, 
But my Petition hear. | W 


Ido confeſs that I receiv'd 
My very Shape in Jin, 


And brought me forth cherein. 


My Sins do me aflai 
More than my very Hairs they be. 
89. yur my Heart doth fail, 5 
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But there is Mercy to be had | 
With thee, and Pardoning Grace, 

That Men may be encouraged - 
With Fear to ſeek thy Face. 


Have Mercy, Lord, and Pity take 
On me in this Diſtreſs, 

For thine abundant Mercy ſake 
Blot out my Wickedneſs. 


My Youthful Sins do thou deiace, 
eep them not on Record, 
But after thine abundant Grace 


Remember me, .O Lord. 


Lord, hide thy Face fromeall my Sins, 
And my Miſdeeds deface, 

O God, make clean my Heart within, 
Renew it with thy Grace. 


From every preſumptuous Crime 
Z Thy Servant, Lord, reſtrain, 
I And let them not any time 

The leaſt Dominion gain. 


Bleſſed is he to whom the Lord 
Imputeth not his Sin, 
Whole Heart hath all Deceit abhorr d 
And Guile's not found therein. 
O then let Joy and Gladneſs ſpeak, 
And let me hear their Voice, 
That ſo the Bones which thou didſt break 
May feelingly rejoice.  _ 
Then Bleſs the Living Lord, my Soul, 
His Glorious Praiſe proclaim. +75 = 
Let all my Inward Powers Ex told! AJ 
And Bleſs his Holy Name 
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And makes thee ſound and whole. 


Of Joy, and at thy Right Hand be 


And in the Houſe of God 1 


1 


Forg et not all his Benefits. 
"Fat bleſs the Lord, my Soul, 
VVho all thy Treſpaſſes remits, 


Behold what wondrous Love on us 
The Father hath beſtow d, 


That we ſhould be advanced thus, 8 n 
And call'd the Sons of God. 1 2M 
Becauſe thy Loving · kindneſs is ( 
Better than length of Da vS, + "FX | 
And preciouſer than Life it Elk, | | 1 
My Lips ſhall ſpeak thy Pralle 
With Marrow and ſweet Fatneſs fill'd 1 
My thankful Soul ſhall be; 
My Mouth ſhall join with joyful b D 
In giving Praiſe to thee. 5 
For whom have I in Heaven but thee T 
Nor is there any. one "# | 
In all the World defird of me 4 | Gl 
Beſides thy felf alone. a 
Tho Fleſh conſume, and Heart proſe, 117 | Jul 
And all do fail me fore, s 3 
vet God s my Hearts unſhaken Rock, e 


And Portion evermore. a 


The Path of Life thou wilt ſhew me 
With thee are all the Treaſures 


The everlaſting Pleaſures. 
Goodneſs and Mercy all my Days F 
Shall ſurely follow me, 


My Dwelling-place ſnall be. 
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Laid, all ths Works do ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
And thee thy Saints ſhall bleſs, 

They ſhall proclaim thy Kingdom's Fame, 
And thy Great Power expreſs. | 


Thy Kingdom everlaſting. is, 

ts Glory hath no end, 

And thine alone Dominion 
Through Ages doth extend. 


Glory to the Eternal God, 
In his tranſcendent Place ; 

Let Peace on Earth make her Abode, 
Let Men receive his Grace. 


The Elders and the Bleſſed Saints, 
Who do thy Throne ſurround, 

Do never ceaſe by Night or Day 
Theſe Praiſes to reſound. 


The Song of 1 Myjes and the Lamb 
They ſing with one Accord; 

Great are thy Works and Marvellous, 
Almighty God our Lord. 


Juſt are thy Ways, thou King of Saints, 
And true in all thy Word, 

Who would not Fear and Glorifie 
Thy Holy Name, O Lord ?, 


The Lamb is worthy that was lain 


Of Power and Renown, - 
Of Wiſdom, Honour, and to wear 
The Royal Glorious Crown. 


For thou our Souls redeemed haſt 
By thy moſt Precious Blood, 85 
And made us Kings and Sacred BOG > 


To the Eternal God 
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|  *Twere firange if Lſbould come to want, 
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Let the cakes Heav'ns rejoice, 
And let the Earth be glad; 


The Sea with its applauding noiſe 
Triumphant Praiſe ſhall add. 


O Bleſs the Lord, all ye his Hoſts, 


And Miniſters of his 
And all his Works throughout all Coaſts 


Where his Dominions is. 


Bleſs thou the Lord, my Soul, my Mouth _ 
His Praiſes ſhall Proclaim ; 

Bleſs him all Fleſh, all thar hath Breath 
Praiſe ye the Lord's great Name; 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
All Glory be therefore, 


As our Baptiſm doth oblige | 
Boch now and evermore. 


| A ſmall Colleflion from Mr. Burpels. 


Eav*ns King my careful Shepherd is, 7 
Jam his 21 Sheep, 


For he doth never ſleep. 


His Word and Ordinances are pn 8 A 
Fat Paſtures unto me; i 

In them he leads me where the 

Of Grace and Peace run free. 


Surely thy Goodneſs and Free Grace 
_ _ Shall reach me all my Days; 
And let my Life be long or ſhort 
Il ſpend it in thy Praiſe. | 


| * Bleſſing, aid @ — 


Then on ms ahogzrher, 


© To him that on the Throne fits down, 3 
And to the Lamb for eyer. 


Hymn VI. For the Sabbath. D. B. 


me let us ſet to Angels Work, 
Yea, Lord, FI ſing thy Praiſe, 

I will proclaim thy wondrous Grace, 
Thy Honour we will raiſe. 

Thankſgiving is a heavenly Work, 
*Tis all in Heaven they do, 

To thank and praiſe the Lord moſt high, 
On Earth tis ſweet Work too. 


Let all the World ſhout at the Juſt, 
God will be their high Tower, 

And ſuch a Fort that all the World 
Shall neer one Saint devour. 


Of filly Babes and Sucklings weak 
Thou mak'ſt the Church ſo ſtrong, 

That it confounds the Gates of Hell 
That ſeek to do it wrong. 


My Thoughts are much too big for Words 
When to thy Heavens I look 32 
And view the Moon and Stars moſt high, 
Thy glorious, lovely, Book, 
Then Bleſs my Soul, and all my Powers 
Bleſs ye Jebovab's Name, 4.1." 
As ye were Born to do, the Saints * 4 
Do always Praiſe the ſame. TIN : 
Through Chriſt he pardons all our Sing, 
And blots out our Miſdecds. 
He heals our ourward Maladies, 
And ſupplies all our Needs. 
r 0 
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He hath the Keys of Hel and Death 

The Souls of Meh to fave ; | 

He i in his Kindneſs bore the Croſs 
That we the Crown might have. 


Bleſs, bleſs my Soul, that Lord and God, 
VVhoſe Benefits enga age; 

His Benefits of every Hour 

Pho can count in an Age? 

For this his Loving - kindneſſes 

He's ſooner reconconcil d, 

Than any tender Father is 
To his Repenting Child. 

To Father, Son . and Holy Ghoſt, Cc. 


For the Sabbath. 


Bleſſed are ye Saints above, 
How active is your State? 
You ever bleſs the Lord your God 

Not at our broken Rate. 


They never pray, but always praiſe, It 
They endleſs Sabbaths nn, 
They never ſhut their Eyes or Mouths, 7 
Their Reſt is free from ſleep. , 

But Oh, how weak are crawling VVorms! In 
Ho ſhort's our Sabbath Days! [4 2 
Ve die more Hours by far in Sleep 0 * 
Than we do live in Praiſe. Ut 7 
0 Glorious God, accept our VVills, F Th | 
© 


And VVeakneſſes forgive, 
VVe wiſh our Souls were like the Saints, 
a N them as We li ye. 


1 


Divine Hymns. 
They all were onc2as Weak as we, 
Lord, grant ( &er it be long,) 


That we may beas Strong as they, 
And ling their heavenly Song. 


Lord, what is Life without thy Love ? 
Tis buta ſorry Thing, 

What makes the Court of Hcavn above? 
Thy Preſence tis, great King. 


I do not envy great Mens State, 
Nor pine to ſee their Store, 
Takethey the World give me thy Love, 
I'm Rich, and they-are Pocr. 


Hymn VII. Another for the Sabbath: day. 


() God, whoſe glorious Majeſt 
We can ſo little praiſe, 

'Tis but a {tw and weary Hours; 
And thoſe the belt of Diys. 

It Heaven be the Land of Praiſe, 
Lord, why muſt we keep thence ? 
What Folly is't that makes us loch 

To die, and to go hence ? 


Reach down, Reach down, thine Arm of Grace, 


Lord, fit us to aſcend, PAY 
Where Congregations ne'er break up, Fa 
And Sabbaths have no End. <a 


Ikhere, there's no Sleep nor Wearineſs 
To break thy Servants Peace. 1 , 
Nox envious Thoughts, nor {landerous Tongues, * : 
Their Troubles to encreaſe. 4 . + 
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There, there's no fault, but all is free, 
There Day lives without Night, 

There Men and Angels live by Love, 
And in thy lovely Light. 1 


I come. I come, my God, to thee, 
Thanks, Lord, to thee I come, 

My wearied, ſtarved, prodigal, Soul, 
Come, Soul, come gladly home. 


World, take thy Husks and give thy Swine 
I am for better Bread, 

For all my Father's Children be 
With Heavenly Manna fed. 


Now Fleſh leave tempting of me now 
To doat on any Thing; 

They that thy Feaſts do value much 
They know not Chriſt the King. 


Too long, too long, my ſimple Soul, 

A Bondſlave thou haſt been; 
This Day I join thee to thy God, 
And thee Devorce from Sin. 


7 


My deareſt Lord, and my poor Soul, 
For ever, ever Love, 

According to his Cov*nant Seal 
In this World and above, 


Hymn VIII. Another for the Sabbath or Lord 


Day. 
Y Lord, my Love, was Crucified. 
MI He all the Pains did bear, | 


But in the ſweetneſs of his Reſt 
He makes his Servants ſhare. 
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How ſweetly reſt thy Saints above, 
Which in thy Boſom lye; 

Thy Church below doth reſt in hope 
Of that Felicity. : 


Thou, Lord, who daily feed'ſt thy Sheep 
Mak'ſt them a weekly Feaſt; 

Thy Flocks meer in their ſeveral Folds 
Upon this Day of Reft. 


Welcome and dear unto my Soul 
Are theſe ſweer Feaſts of Love ; 


But what a Sabbath ſhall I keep 


When I thall reſt above? 


[ bleſs thy Wiſe and Wondrous Love 
Which binds us to be tree 

Which makes us leave our Earthly Snares 
That we may come to thee. 


come, I wait, I hear, I pray, 
Thy Footſteps, Lord, I trace; 

ſing to think this is the Way 
Unto my Saviour's Face. 


his Market day doth Saints enrich, 
And ſmiles upon them all; 


t is their Pentecoſt, on which 
The Holy Ghoſt doth fall. 


Day of Wonders! Mercies Pawn, 
The weary Soul's Recruit, 


Fhe Chriſtian's Gy/hen, Heaven's Dawn, 
The End of endleſs Fruit. 
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Hymn IX. os Plalm 100. 


HOU ſpread ſt a weckly Table, Lord, F 


Where Sculs may banquet on thy Word; 10 
Whilſt Means in Plenty we enjoy, | 
Let not our Souls be parcht and dry. T 
We wait nere at Perbeſdi's Pool, : 
Thoſe Warets which refreſh and cool, N. 
VVe waic whole Souls are ſcorcht with Sin, | 
O come, Dear Saviour, help us in. [1 
Thy Power ard thy Grace/Eifplay, ' v4 - | 
Be thou amongſt us onthy Day, + ig Wh 
That Sinners may obſerve thy Call. 
And numerons Converts to thee fall, hy 
Thar thoſe who do thy Footſteps trace 5 
May find all Sweerneſ> in thy Grace; 7 
O may they neve: more complain _ 
That they have fough: their God in vain. May 
Thy People at. thy Footſtool lye, T 
Behold us wich a gracious Eye; iny 
O let our Souls with I: fus meer, | 0 
Our Fellowſhip with him be Sweet. Ike 
Among thy People here arn L Pq | Ar 
Lord, let me not be palltd- by; : [ter 
Let this poor Soul with Triumph ſay, | Ur 
s I've ſeen my deareſt Lord to Day, +» ho 


I fir within thy Temple Shade, 

O let thy Preſence make me glad; 
Lovye.me, my Lord, or elſe I die, 
Thy Love alone can tatisfie, 


WH, 


E Hpbait 


Hymn X. Fur Cimmunion WT God 


Las! My God, that we ſhould be 
Such Strangers to each other: 
O that as Friends we might agree, 
And walk and talktoget! her |- 


Thou know'ft my Soul does dearly love 
The Place of chile abode; 

No Muck gives fo ſweet a Sound 
As theſz Two V Vords, my God. 


| long not for the Fruit that grows 1 
Y VI it thin theſe Garden 5 here; | 

find no Sweetneſs in the Roſe 
VVhen Jeſus is not near. 
hy gracious Preſence,. O my Chrift, 
Can make a Paradice; 

äh! what are all the goudly Pearls 
Unto this Pearl of Price! 


lay I taſte that Communion, Lord, 
Thy People have with these! 

Thy Spirit daily talks with them, 
O let it talk with me! 

ike Enoch let ma walk with God, 
And thus walk out my Day, 
ttended with the heavy "ly Guards . 
Upon my King's Highway. 


hen wilt thou come unto me, Lord * 
O come, my Lord, moſt Dear! 
ome near. come nearer, nearer ſtill ; 
m well when rho art near. AE 


Vhen wilt thou come unto 1 070 
1 in tor thy SIghry 40 


{ . 
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Len Thouſand Suns, if thou art ſtrange, 
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Are Shades inſtead of Light. 


When wilt thou come unto me, Lord ? 
For till thou doſt appear 
I count each Moment for a Day, 
Each Minute for a Year. 


Come, Lord, and never from me go; 
This World's a darkſome Place; 

find no pleaſure here below 
When thou doſt vail thy Face. 


There's no ſuch thing as Pleaſure here, 
My Jeſus i; my All; 

As thou doſt ſhine, or diſappear, 

My Pleaſures riſe or fall. 


Come, ſpread thy Favour on my Frame, 
No Sweetneſs is ſo ſweet : 
Till I ger up to Praiſe thy Name, 
Where all thy Singers meet. 


Hymn XI. 4 Gy before the Sacrament. 


” by Day the Lord of Hoſts invites 
Unto a coſtly Feaſt 3 
O what a Priviledge is this 

To be th' Almighty's Gueſt 


lam invited, I muſt go, 
Lord, help me to prepare, 
That ſo I may be welcome, and 
Partake of Childrens Fare. 
All they thar fit down with him muſt 
ge decked with his Grace; 
He ſmiles on fach Communicants, 
And they behold his Face. 


of Divine Wins. 

But who and what am 1? O Lord! 
Unholy and unmeet, 

To come within thy Doors, or to 
Wath thy Diiciples Feet. 


Come, Holy Spirit, come and take 
My filthy Garments hence; 


The Guilr, the Stain, the Love of Sin, 
Will give my Lord oftence. 


Remember not my Sins, O Lord! 
Which ever load my Mind; 

Thy Son did die for ſuch as], 
Thar I might Meroy find. 


Worldly Diſtractions ſtay behind, ] 
Below the Mount abide, | i 
Be no Diſturbance ro my Mind, 
Nor make my Saviour Chide. 


Let nothing that is not Divine 

Within thy Preſence move, 
Whate'er would cauſe thee not to {hine. 
In Tokens of thy Love. . 


Whilft thou doſt at thy Table fir 
Send out thy Spirit ro Breathe 

Upon my Soul, ro ſummon forth 
My Graces from beneath. 


Awake Repentance, Faith and Love, - 
Awake, O every Grace! | 
Come, come attend this Glorious King, 


And bow before his Face. : 4 
O come, my Lord, the Time draws nigh "2 

That I am to receive, = 
Stand with my Pardon ſealed by, 

Perſuade me to believe. 


C4 Let 
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7 * 4, B why, 
Let not my Jeſus now be py 
Nor hide himſelf from me 


. O cauſe thy Face to ſhine upon AN! 
The Soul that longs for thee ! 


O let our Entertainment now 

Be ſo exceeding Sweet, 

That we may long to come again, 
And at thy Table meet! — 


Hymn XII. Againſt Unbelief. 


Soul that's burder'd with the. V Veight 
1 Of Sin that on him lyes, 
re go to Go/gotha, then ask 
For whom that Saviour dies. 


*ourely for Sinners, ſuchas 1, 

That precious Blood was ſpilt; 
Come, poor defiled Souls, O come, | 
And wath away your Guilt ! 


Chriſt calls, ariſe, and do not fear, 
\.- Tho” thou waſt Satan's Slave; gh 
Let this thy drooping Spirit cher, 
{ His Errand was to ſave. 
©. Chriftdid appear to Magdalen, 
1 VVhen blinded with her Tears. 
3 To lead on others to believe, f 
Alnd caſt away their Fears. 


My Sins are grown ſo high that they 1 
Deſerve a ſecond Flood; 
Behold the Deluge, Chriſt is come: ee 
Io drown them in his Blood. | 
My VVork is to believe on him, E 
= * Faith his Blood arg, 221 


hen 


Divine Mme. 
When Faith takes out the Fiery Sting -- mw 
That Sinner ſhall not die. 


Lord, give me this believing Heart, | 
Advance it more and more. Wy. 
Rebuke theſe Doubts and Scruples chat. I 20 


1-2 
Are croud ing at my Door. 5 
Lord, Satan ſays my Sins are high f 25 HA 
And ſpread before thy Face, \. i 
Vaſt heigths indeed, but wh it are theſe 15 
Unto the beigths of Grace ? 7 


Hymn XIII. AS9rg of Praiſe for the Lord's 
Supper. , 


Praiſe the Lord, Praise him, Praiſe him, 
Sing Praiſes to his Name; 
O all ye Saints of Heaven and Earth 
Extol and Laud the ſame. 


Who ſpared not his only Son, 
But gave him. for us all, 
And made 1:im drink the C 1p,of Wrath, 
The Wormwoog and the Gall. 


Frail Nature ſhrunk, and did requeſt 
That bitter Cup might pa, w-. 
But he muſt drink it oft. and thi 15 5 
The Father's Pleaſdre was. 2 
Lo then I come to do thy Will 
His Bleſſed Son reply d, 
Yielding himſelf to God and Man, a ; 
He ſtretch'd his Arms and dy'd. | | 


He dy'd indeed, but roſe again, 
And did aſcend on High, 


— 
RR - 1 4 * N 7 ” 

oh * * * r 
* „ 

- 


hy aus jv" 


That we poor Sinners loſt and dead 
Might live eternally. 


Good Lord, how many Souls in Hell 
Doth Vengeance vex and rear ? 
Were it not for a dying Chriſt 
Our Dwelling had been there. 


His Blood was ſhed inſtead of ours. 
His Soul our Hell did bear, 
He took our Sin, gave us bimſelf, 
What an Exchange i is here ? 


Whatever i is not Hell it ſelf 

== For me it is too good 

Bur muſt we kat the Fleſh of Chriſt. 
And muſt we drink his Blood ? 


His Fleſh is Heavenly Food indeed, 

His Blood is Drink Divine, 

His Graces drop like Honey- falls, 
His Comtorts taſte like Wine. 


Sweet Chrift, thou haſt refreſh'd our Souls 
With thine abundant Grace, 

For which we magnifie thy Name, 

& Longing to ſee thy Face. 


When ſhall our Souls mount up to thee, 
_ Moſt Eoly, Tuft, and True, 

To eat that Bread, and drink that Wi ine, 
Which! is tor ever new ? 


Hymn XIV. The gane Admiration of Divine 
Mercy, as Pſalm 1 48, 


HO can this Love expreſs? | ö 
His Mercy ne er decays; 
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Divine Hymns. 
What can my Soul do leſs 
Than love him all my Days? 

Bleſs God, my Soul, 
Ev'n unto Death, 


Offering Praiſe Fes . 
With every Breath. 9 


* 2 9 
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My Sins were very high, 
This Soul almoſt in Hell, 
Yer Jeſus then drew nigh, 
And caught me as I fell. 
Bleſs God, my Soul, 
Even unto Death, _ 
Inflamed Love | _ 
In every Breath. 4 


Dejected Souls may not 
Acceptance with him fear, 
No Sigh was e'er forgot, 1 
He Bottles every Tear. 4 
Do not deſpair, 
Becauſe you ſee 
How kind the Lord 25M 
Has been to me. * 
Here, Lord, will I admire | + 
The Wonders of thy Grace, W —_ 
Till thou ſhalt call me higher, _— 
There to behold thy Face.  _ 
O heigth of Grace - Þ 
O depth of Love ! 
l Now fit me for | 
Thy Joys above. 


To Praiſe Redeeming Love 
My Soul doth now rejoice ; 


i 
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Come thou aſſiſting Dove, 
Thou know'!: it is my Choice. 
b * My Heart fo low, 
| Lord, thou canſt raiſe, 
left Spirit blow, 
And 1 ſhall Praiſe. 


* Glory to God on high, 
And Peace to Men below, 
Now Chriſt in Grace is nigh 
His Spirit to beſtow. 
All Glory then 
To th' Father, to 
The Son alto 
** And Spirit. Amen, 


Hema XV. The Con fil. 


What a War is in my Soul; 140; 
= Which tain would be — ? 44 
& Exceeding weary of this Fight, 

But dare not yet give out. 


[ The Fleſh and Spirit both contend on 
For this weak Soul of mine, - 


That oft I know not what to do, 3 
| But, Lord, I would be lk LIT ; 


I would believe, but unbelief 
”  Prevails the other Way, 
And I have conſtant Caufs of Grief, 
A longer Night than Day. 


It cry to God, theſe Cries declare 
*Whoſe Part my Soul does rake, BY EE PRE 

Accept my poor Deſires whi ess 

A Do this Refiſtance make. e 
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The Law of Sin Grace will jar, eee 

Both dwelling in one Room, 

My Soul expects perpetual War 
1 iam ſent for home. 


Altho? theſe Combates make me fear, 
They ſhall zot caſt me down, 
God will give Grace to hold out here, 
And Glory for my Crown. 


My reſtleſs Soul ſhall ne'er give Oer 
Until thy Bowels move; 
LI not bs driv'n, Lord, from thy Door 
Till thou ſhalt {ay Love. 


Hymn XVI. 4 Sone of Praiſe for the 1 


of Olen. 
[| Sojourn in a Vale of Tears, — 2 
| Alas! How can I fing ? 1 


My Harp doth on the Willows hang, 
Diſtun'd in every String. 


My Muſick is a Captive's Chain, . = 


Harſh Sounds my Ears do fill; — 
How {hall 1 fing fined $107'S Song _ +42 9M 
On this fide Sons Hill? 5 5. _— 
Yet lo I hear a Joyful ſound, 0236s; eee 
Surely I quickly come, 16 d 
Exch Word much ſwectneſs doth a 3 un 
Like a full Honey comb. 2 
And doſt thou come; my deareſt Lordꝰ 1 
And doſt thou ſurely como 10 p 
And doſt thou ſurely quickly come? 2114 417 a 
Methinks I am at Home. 22 
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My ſweeteſt, ſureſt Friend; 
for I loath theſe Kedar Tents, 


Thy Fiery Chariot ſend. 


YN ) What * E. 1. Thoughts and Joys 


WA and gone, 
My eager would * them 
To thine Eternal Throne. 


What have I in this Barren Land? 


Ref Jeſus is not here 
Eyes will ne'er be bleſt until | 


eſus doth appear. 


M r is gone up to Heav'n 
Io get a Place for me; 


Iv For tis his Will that where he 15 


There ſhould his Servants be. 


| 5 Canaan I view from Piſgab's Top; 


Of Canaar's Grapes taſte; 


My Lord, who ſends unto me here. 


ill ſend for me at laſt. 


1 L have a God that changeth not, 


Why ſhould 1 be perplext ? 


Mx. God that owns me in this World 


ill Crown me in the next. 


Co fearleſs then, my Soul, with God 


Into another Room ; 


Thou who haſt long walk'd with him here, 


Go ſee thy God ar Home. 


View Death with a Believing Eye, 
It hathan Angel's Face; 

Ad this kind * will prefer 

. 3 to an Angel's Place. 
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Divine Hymns. 
The Grave is but a Fining pot 
Unto Believing Eyes: 


For there the Fleſh {hall loſe its Droſs, 
And like the Sun ſhall riſe. 


The World, which I have lov'd fo well, 
Hath mock'd me with its Lies; 

How gladly could I leave behind 
Theſe vexing Vanities? 


My deareſt Friends all dwell above, 1 
Them will I go to ſee, 5 

And all my Friends in Chriſt below 

Will ſoon come after me. 


Fear not the Trumps, Earth's rending ſound, 
Dread not the Day of Doom, 

For he that is to be thy Judge, \ 
Thy Saviour is become. 


Bleſt be my God that gives me Light, 
VVho in the Dark did grope , 

Bleſt be my God, the God of Love, 
VVho c2uſeth me to hope. 


Here's the VVord, Signet, Comfort's Staff, 
And here is Grace's Chain; 

By theſe thy Pledges, Lord, I know 
My Hopes are net in vain. 


Hymn XVII. Palm as 148. God's Mercy the * 1 
Ground of Man's Praiſc. | 
Part I. 
Celebrate the Lord, 
And with a grateful Mind 
His Benefirs Record, 
He's-ever good and kind. 


. 
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is Glorious Grace 
And Mercy ſhines 
. the Lines 
= Of Time and Flace. 
_ > II. 
Oilet his I/rae/ 
His Glories bright diſplay, 
1 This, this becomes chem well, 
To Praile their God, and ſay, 
His Glorious Grace 
And Mercy ſhines 
Beyond the Lines 
Of Time and Plac 


11. 
1 A Song of Praiſe Prepare, 
=. This Work belongs to you; 
Of Aaror's Houſe that are, 
And God's Domeiticks too, 


His Glorious Grace By 

And Meicy ſhine: : | By 
Beyond the Lines | 

Of Time and Place. 

IV. Th 

J All ye that fear the Lord, As 
All that his Laws obey, 3 PII 
5 Praiſe him with one accord, | Wh 
Extol his Name, and ſay, U 
His Glorious Grace | Alas 
And Mercy ſhines Poo! 
Beyond the Lines u 


Ot Time and Place. 
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Fart II. Proiſe for Protettion. 


O That I may Record 2 
The Kindneſs I have felt ! „ 
I did call on the Lord | 
When my {ad Heart did melt g 

With Anxious Fear, = 
To my Requeſt, 

When thus addreſt, RM | 

He bow'd his Ear. 1 © "mn 
How ſoon my Fear was fled ? 
He having heard my Voice 
Me out of Trouble led 
Into a Paradice, | 

There I enjoy, : 
By him diſcharg'd, - | 72S 
By him enlarg'd, +” AM 

Sweet Liberty. | 122 

ol "319A 
The Mighty Lord of Hoſts i 120 
As Chief is on my fide, a 
ll not regard their Boaſts 22 
Who do my Truft deride; 

When God's my Friend, 5 
Alas! How can OY 5 
Poor feeble Man mw” 7 

With me contend ? 

; T9 \ 
The Lord doth take my p | 
„ Wich thoſe that for me Fight, | C 
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Mr For ſhall acknard fart, 2 

All vanquiſht by his Might; 

In God to truſt 

berter than 


Mortal Men, 
| Who are but Duſt. 


- 


7 
v. 
Tho Princes great in Might 
Great Armies do Command, 
| They ſafety ſeck by Flight, 7 
And Fall by a ſtrong Hand ; | ln 
In Gdd to truſt | 
4 Ts berter than In 
J In Mi ghty Men, The | | 2 
f E That are but Duſt. 3 Hi 
* *o th* Father and he 1 Mt | 
And Holy Ghoſt, now be | 
All Glory unto One 
True God, and Perſons Three, 
As *rwas; for when 
Times Meaſure ends, 
"His Praiſe tranſcends 
All Time. Amen. 


VII. 

Glory to God on High, 

And Peace to Men below; 
Now God in Grace is nigh. 
All Bleſſings to beſtow. 

All Glory then 
T0 th' Father, to = | 
= The Son alſo, 
=. 575 Sp'rit. Amex, 7 
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Hymn XVIII. A. Palm $357 


Uſtice and Judgment he doth love, 
J His Goodneſs fills all Coaſts; 


By's * Spirit form'd all their Hoſts. 


The Seas he in their Channels keeps, 
Their Heaps the Bellows curl'd, 

In Store-houſes he lay the Deeps, 
O fear him all the VVorld. 


In awe of him ler all Men ſtand 
That dwell from Sun to Sun; | 
His V Vorks confirm his high Command, 
He ſpake and it was done. 


The Counfel which the Heathen take 
The Lord doth bring to noughr, 

ind Mens Devices vain doth make, 
They no Effect have wrought. 


he Counſel of the Lord ſtands ſure, - 
And ſo for ever ſhall ; 

Th' Intentions of his Heart Er BE 
To Generarions all. 


ſhat Nation's bleſsd whoſe God's the Lord; 
That People's bleſs'd whom he 
ath choſen of his own accord 
His Heritage to be. 


Hymn XIX. Plalm 2. 


H Y- do the Heathen rage and fret 
n Till vaio Inventions tire? 
be Kings on Earth themſelves do ſet, 
And, Ruler 22 . D 2 
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God by his VVord made Heaven above, oe 
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== His gentle Government they count 
= Their Yoke, his Laws their Chain; 


Preedom they'll have without controvl. 

No Bands ſhall them reſtrain. 

4 But God above will ſcorn their Rüge, [ 
= Their vain Attempts deride | 
His Powet ſhall vex them, and his Wrath [ 
Ven their defeated Pride. 71 
F-- Then ſhall his Voice in Thunder ring. a 
=. His Wrath on them (hall fall; 

His Fury thus incens'd ſhall bring =D 
Vexation on them all. 
Por all their Spite I've ſet my King | D 
x Securely on his Throne; | 
And, whatl had decreed before, Al 
3 Proclaim d him now my Son. 
This is the Birth-day of thy Rule, Th 
Thy Sceptre I'll advance | 4 
Oer all the Earth; the Gentiles give Ho 
Por thine Inheritance. I 
And tho! ſhalt break their Power ànd Strength Ho! 
A s with an Iron Rod: © | 
As Potſherds vile ſhall _ at length But 
Under thy Foot be trod. A 
Be wiſe,now therefore all ye Kings, Wh 
Ye Judges of- the Land, 47 N 
Bæ ve inſtructed in the things — 
Le ought to underſtand. K D 
_ Serve ye the Lord with Holy Fear, Dur 
With trembling Awe rejoice; WV 
) kiſs the Sun left that ye hear F 
His angry threatning Voice; | * Jy 
4 ** 1 4 8 
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Dune Him. 
So ſhould you Perith from the Way, 

His Anger thus expreſt. 
Wnen's Wrath is kindled once, O they 
That truſt in him are bleſt! 


625 


Hymn XX. M/] G's Hymn for the Sacranent. 


* up you dearly purchas'd Souls, 
To praite the Lord above; 

And with Affections trus and large 
Speak of his Grace and Love. 


The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
By one conſenting Will, 
Declar'd for Ranſoming loſt Souls 
Thar Chriſt his Blood ſhould ſpill. 


All with Proviſion in the Way | 7 
Unto che Holy Land, | | 
They are prepar'd by our Dear Lord, 
And brought us by his Hand. 


How ſweet it is to Banquet here 
Let feaſted Souls declare, 

n Ho good to feed at ſuch a Feaſt 

Where ſuch rich Dainties are. 


But what we do enjoy on Earth 

Are but the Crumbs that fall; 7 
When Chriſt ſhall take us to himſelf, 
We ſhall enjoy our All. 


How long, Dear Lord? How long wilt thon 
Delay to take us up? | 


Dur abſent Souls do wait in pain eg) 
With thee above to Sus. ” 
£81 ne J {hi 6] + 45101 


* 3 TY 
* 07-, 53 


: : 
2 9 
0 


1 
= 5 * 
"Divine "Fiyons. 8 2h 


- The Heav'ns a bleſſed Soniz ſhall 8 
To Angels God and ours, W 

When all the Saints ſhall enter in 
With moſt inlarged Powers. 
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4 — _ XXI. For the Sacrament. 


x Cf did contract with 

13 Before the World 

| To fave from Sin, from He 203 Death, 
= In Time diſtreſſed Man. 


'» God's Juſtice was moſt ſtrict, 
be Debt muſt be paid down; 
But Man by Sin God's Image loſt, 
Which * his Strength and Chrown. 


Take up the Sword and ſlay 

This Enemy of mine, 
Did Juſtice ſay when *twas inrag d, 
But Chriſt ſtept up intime, * 


| . 0 Juſtice ſtop thy Hand. | 
Our Saviour Kindly ſpake, 
And if thou muſt have Recompence. | 
Man's Debt It undertake. 


© Come, ſheath thy Sword in me, | 

We Man not be undone; TEL 

For now to ſuffer in his room A l 
ö A Man J will bectne. WE) | 

And what thou doſt demand 1 7 

[ . 1 fully ſatisſie; 9 1 417 [ 

3 if nothing elſe” will purchaſe. Life 5 
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Le Angels of the Lord, | 
Le Saints that are above, ot - 
And all Redeemed Souls on Earth, Nin 

Praiſe ye this God of Love. 
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T ET thoſe Life- breathing Lips of thine 
B: join'd, O Chriſt, to me! 4 
Becauſe thy Love excelleth Wine, . 
And all thy Saints love thee. | | 


With Flaggons of refreſhing Joy, 
And Comforts from above, ; 

Stay me, O ſtay me powerfully, 5 
For 1 am fick of Love? | "i 

Beneath his Shadow I was plac'd & 
With very great Content; 


His Fruit was ſweet unto my Taſte, 
(tits Word and Sacrament.) 


O draw, me! My dear Saviour, 
With thoſe ſtrong Cords of Love, 
And then ſhall we go after thee 
As faſt as we can move, _ * 


Herein is Love, not ours to God, _ 
But his to us moſt large, | 
In tending down his only Son 
Our great Debts to diſcharge. 
He fav'd us from the Wrath to come 
Ar that moſt dreadful Day, _ 
And was fo good to ſlied his Blood 8 
Io wah our Sins away. | = 
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; Pen leis Chriſt "who fav'd us all 
4 * From Storms of future Wrath; 

| Whoſe Love to waſh our Sins aivay 
- Madehis own Blood the Bath. 


= To him that on the Throne fits down, 
* And Chriſt the Lamb, therefore 
Be Bleſſing, Glory, and Renown, 
Ard Power, for evermore. 


| Another. 
HC to King David's Son, 
Hoſanna to the Chriſt, 
hat in the Almighty's Name doth come 
Hoſanna in the higb'ſt. 


| For thou waſt ſlain, and art alive, 
Raedeeming us to God, 
From every Nation, Kingdom, Tongue, 
By thy moſt precious Blood. 


* Corruptive things as Silver is | 
And Gold Redeem'd us not; | 
But the Dear Blood of Chriſt our Lord, 


A Lamb without a Spot. | 
My Saviour Dear, my Bglov'd One, | 
Is mine, and 1 am his: 
Chief of Ten Thouſand, he's alone 
3 My higheſt Joy and Bliss. E 
Made Sin for us that knew no Sin, x 


That ſo we might be made 
The Righteouſneſs of God in him, 
By whom the Price was paid. L 


= 199 ow thus made free from vin, 
= Service to attend, 
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The Fruit to Holineſs {hall be, 
Eternal Life the End. 


By his own VVill and VVord hath he 
VVrought our Regeneration ; 

A kind of firſt ripe Fruits to be 
Of all the whole Creation. 


Now to the True Eternal King, 
Not ſeen with Mortal Eye, / 
Th Immortal, only Wiſe, True, God 
2 praiſe perpereally. | 


Hymn XXIII. As Pſalm 100. 
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& Sy E Lord does Reign, and like a King 


Tremble thou Earth when he appears 
Cloathed and girt about with Might. 


Under his Rule th' unquiet VVorld 
VVill gain Stability and Peace; 

Of old his Empire did begin, 
And, like himſelf, can never ceaſe. 

In vain the \ Vorld's Rebellious Powers 
In Tumults and Commotions riſe, 

Like troubled VVarers of the Sea. 
That bid defiance ro the Skies. 


Reſiſt not his unequal Strength, : 
That's far above your threatning Noite ; 

For ev'n the Scas unruly VVaves 
Do calmly liſten to his Voice. 


Lord, as thy Power can never fail, 
So all thy Promiſes are ſure; 


# 7 


Puts on his Robes of Glorious Light ; © 
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Fo - Drone Zune... 


| Th thy . to be True, 
And thoſe that ſerve thee to be P ure. 
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* Hymn XXIV. 4c Pſalm 148. 


KEY. V Servants of the Lord, 
1 1. That Heaven and Earth did frame, 
V ho on his Service wait, 
= - Praiſe ye his Glorious Natne. 
His Goodneſs doch 
To this invite, 
His Praiſe will give 
S&  _ The beſt Delight, 
1 In him all Glories meet, 
EF His Greatneſs knows no bound; 
2. VVhat other Gods do claim 
mn him is only found; 
VVbo as at firſt 
He all things made, 
Still Rules o'er all, 
By all obeyd. 
All things in Heaven above, 
zi. Are ſubject to his VVill; 
* The Earth and Seas below 
His Pleafure do fulfil. 
At his Command 
& From the VVorlds End 
Thick Vapours come, - 
The Clouds aſcend. 


-» Lightnings from thence burſt out, 

And Rains are faſt pour'd down; 
He brings his voift'rous VVinds 

xs * unknown. | 


.D vine ne Hen 
Thy Natne and thy 
Memorial 


For ever Lord 
Continue ſhall. 


* 


Hymn XXV. As Pſalm 148, 


IVE Thanks unto the Lord, 
That is ſo kind and good, a 
5. Whoſe Mercies firmly lat, A 
As they hare ever flood, "FF 
To this Great King 
All things do bow, 
Angels above, 
And Pow'rs below. 


His Works our wonder raile , 

The Heav'ns his Wiſdom made; 

6. And he the out-ſtretch'd Earth 
Above the Waters laid. 

Hie made the Sun. x 
The Day's Great Light, 
The Moon and Stars 

To rule the Night. 


Egypr's Firſt- born he ſmote, 
And by his Pow'rful Hand 
7. He brake off Iſae?s Yoke, -- 
And brought them trom that Land: 1 
His Mercies ſhown © | V3 
To Ages paſt | | 00? 
Eternally mage "LI 
Shall fan 0 laſt. os 
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The parted Sea made way Ka 
For I/rae! to pals ; | 

8. There the purſuing Hoſt 

Of Pharaoh drowned was. 
His People through 

The Deſart led 

By u. 
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ere daily fed. 


Kings that oppos d their Way, 
Cihon and Og he ſmote, 

And made their fruitful Land 
Pall to his People's Lot. | 
X 1 rogue lhewn 
To Ages 
Eternally «45 

Shall ſpting and laſt. 
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5 ; Hymn XXVI. As Palm 119. in its proper Tune. 


Left is the Man, whoſe blameleſs Lite 
3 The Law of God dircQs ; 
Who keeps his Precepts, and whoſe Heart 
I To ſerve the Lord afteQs. 


3 They never wilfully tranſgreſs 
> Who to theſe Paths repair; 
Thou, Lord, haſt charged us to keep 
All thy Commands with Care. 


Oh, by thy Grace ſo guide my Ways 

Never from thine to ſwerve /: 
Nothing ſhall ſhame my Confidence 
Whilſt I thy Laws obſerve. 4 
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Divine Hymns. © 
Il praiſe thee better when I'm more 
Inſtructed in thy Fear = 


To ſerve thee I reſolve, O give 
Me Grace to perſevere. 


But how ſhall Youth, ſo prone to Vice, 
Govern their Manners, Lord? 

By heed ful liſtning to the Wiſe 
Directions of thy Word. 


Sincerely T have begg'd thy Grace, on 
O keep me cloſe to thee : 11% Wet 
I've treaſur'd up thy Word, that I 
Might not a Sinner be. 


I've choſe thy Truths to be my Guide, 
Thy Law my Rule have made: 

Fill 1un the Way of thy Commands 
Since thou haſt made made glad. 


Lord, give me a diſcerning Mind, 
And Knowledge of thy Will, 
Then what thy Sacred Law enjoins 

Ill heartily fulfil. 


Incline my Heart to thy Commands . 
Whilſt others Riches prize; 

From the vain Pleaſures of the World, 
Lord, turn away mine Eyes. 


Thou art my Portion, and thy Word © 
I count to be moſt dear; ; 

Thy promis'd Mercy and thy Love 
Betore this World prefer. 


My former Wand'rings I reviewd, 
And then without delay 


1 
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0 1 9 ” Divine Hmns'® e 
ZReſolv'd to cha nge- my Courſe, and turn 
2 Into thy ſafer Way. 
L Thy Hands have made and faſhion'd me, 
* "With Wiſdom me endew, 
"And by the Knowledge of thy Laws, | 
Lord, form my Soul anew. 


| 1 know thy Judgments Righteous are, 
And all my Troubles juſt ; 

Lord, let thy Mercy comfort * 
For in thy Word I truſt. 


For ever, like the Heavens, Lord, 
3 Thy Word is ſettled falt; 
As firmly as the Earth thy Truth ; 
Does to all Ages Laſt. | | 


A Theſe all in their A ine Courſe 
Continue to this Day; 
Aud all like ready Servants ſtand, 

L be Thine Orders to obey. 


Had not thy Truth been my Support, 
Thy Lair been my Delight, | 

| Dnder the Preflure of my Woes 
Id Sunk and Periſht quite. 


A of all Perfection here below © 

I I ſoon diſcern an end; 

But thy large Precepts to all Times 
And States of Lite extend: 


| 1 how I love thy Law! It is 
My daily Exerciſe; - 

EF This Study makes me wiſer far 
Than all mine Enemies. 


1 1 no ſweetneſs does afford 
* wy © thy Words create 8 
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From thence I learn the flatt ring Sweets 
Of every Sin to hate. | 


10 Word is to my Life a Guide, 9 
nto my Paths a Light; —_— 
I've ſworn to keep thy Rigkteobs Laws, LO 

Which III perform aright. oY 


O let let gby y Dealings towards me 
Mercy be the ſame 3 

es uſeſt to expreſs to thoſe , 
That love and fear thy Name. +, 


Order my Goings in thy Word. 1 
And my Director be, „„ 

Then no Iniquity. ſhall gain  _- 
Dominion over me. | 


I ſee how Sinners break thy Laws „ 
By bold Impieties; | =_ 
This makes me fadly to lament, = 
And Tears 0 . mine Eyes. = 
Thy Nature, Lord, and thy Commands, 9 
aly o agree; __ 
Holy, = Juſt, and True, thou art | S 
And ſuch thy Precepts be. 2 ov.s . 2 _— 
Thy Word from all impurer. Dro _— 
Refin 'd is my Delight; ; FM 
On this I 7 4 before | 1 
The Watches of the Night. | . + "ll 
Thofe Men are Crown'd with inward P .<Y 
Who thy Commandinents love; — . ii 
And no Temptations unto Sin | 
To them a Scandal prove, 


My Soul does-all thy Precepts keep, - | | 
And Teſtimonies prize; . 1 


WO” * "Divine Hymns. 
* For all my Aftions naked are 
F 5 To thine All- ſceing Eyes. 


Lite a loſt Sheep Pve gone aſtray, 
But now to thee I come; 


ba Thy Precepts I refolve t obey, 25 
* Lord, bring thy Servant home. 
Bp 1 . Hymn XXVII. As Pſalm 100. 
| OT unto us, Lord, not to us, ny, | 
«> But to thy Name the Praiſe we oe; 7 


d thy free Goodneſs and thy Truth, | 
The Springs whence all our Bleſſings flow. + 


Why ſhould the Heathen ask in Scorn, T 
E Where is the God whom you adore ? go 
In Heav'n he Reigns, but does on Earth by 81 
X Whate'er his Will ordain'd' before. v4 $81 
Silver and Gold their Idols are, 5 Th 
And all their Worth derive from: thence z e = 


With no Divinity infpir'd, 
Since they are void of Life or Teaſe. T 


For tho? the Maker forms an Eye?” _ 
EF A Mouth, or any other Fart, 8 
* He cannot give them Sight or Breath, 

Nor lively Motion by his Att. 


| > 
q Fond Men, to think your Hands can make 


Z A God to which our Knee ſhould bow ; : Te 
Lou truſt what cannot help it ſelf, PE \ 
0 


$ Wy . "Statues have Senſe as much as you. 


- The flent Grave cannot declare 
Thy Wonders, nor proclaim thy Praiſe ; : 
Well! now begin n that lefſed Work, 


1 . - 
110 * 


1 , 4 " 
a * g 1 b 4 — 
* », *. x l "ug * ” 
_ , & * * * 2889 8 4 
* 9 q dns f w = 
-- VB 0 4 ' TR * 0 
4 ; * 4, *. 4a Fo I þ 273 
_ cz "7 . OSS. : * * . 2 g 4,4 * 
1 * 4 hs 7 n FH 65 T0 7 OT * * r F4 5 
D AN n 6 * U 
Kr. 3 "© * 2 320 5 . 8 4 7 * 8 
* hy "XX Av © + 1 3 3 I : 
* fy : *%* "= A Pa - 4 15 P = be n 4 * * | a} E 
* 2 r we * 4 '® 4 . b ? 1 x. 3 R on +3 by * Y o 4 
= +. 8 0 4 * * % N * 4 7 "Or  \ 
8 . Y = Re" _ "> 4 A 0 1 * c 
M a * % 3 N — . : y > —. cy % 
; an N OE. 
* — o 4 © 2 + 


24+ 5444 266 


4 * + 

n R * = — | — 
1 WY 7 . 

9 . 7 l 4 a PP. 


4 J * o \ py #* a \ 
9 * N * 7 4 | R & „ * * l . my g - OA * | 
Wow * *. 7 12 1 . L F \ . ah. p N , 4 * A K * 
* "a I 42> 2 4 4, «+ a 10 y mw . * 
*% 0 N = - » , 1 , 4 
* , 95 L * ** 1 4 J af * 7 - G 5 EE * * - * * 2 
N VO. * — y r SV, 
; * 1 * i „ Fe 1 
. ”% * * * — 4 
7 * on * + * \ * 
. f s = „ *þ4 
= 1 - 
1 4 * 
* 
| Z 


Pſalm 110, ac 100, 
: | (, 


Hus ſpake the Lord unto his Son, 
Sit thou advanc'd at my Right Hand 
Till all thy Conquer'd Foes ſhall crouch, 
And wait their Doom from thy Command. 


From Sion ſhall thy Word go forth, 
Which like a Sceptre thou {halt ſway, 
To bring the Subborn under Rule, 
And make them willingly obey. - 


Thy Conqueſt ſhall be great that Day ; 
The numerous Converts thou ſhalt view, ©: 


Shall make an Fan that exceeds 
The Cryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. 

The Lord hath all his Truth ingag'd . 
By Oath, whictr he can never break, © 


To make thee an Eternal Prieſt 
Of rh* Order of Melchizeaeck. 


And when he's raiſed to his Throne, © + 
Proud Monarchs that oppoſe his Reign 

Shall fall, and all the wicked World, 
That will not ſtoop to him, be {lain. \ 

V hile he purſues this Work be'll ſtoop 

To mean Refreſhments in the Way; 

zur with aGlorious Reward 
God will his Sufferings repay. 3 

Palm 133, as 100. 
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Nes thou the Lord, my Soul, his Name 
os D Let all the Powers without me Bleis 
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Di let not his paſt Favours 1ye 
Porgotten in unthankfulneſs. | 
I he that Pardons all thy Sins, 


1 a. 
1 + 


Whoſe Mighty Pow'r and Sov'reign Rule 
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He that in Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 


1 8 It's he redeemed from the Grave 
% 25 8 


Thy Lite with Love and Mercy crown'd. 


It's he that fills thy Mouth with good, 
And all thy juſt Deſires ſupplies , 

Who, like the Eagles, makes thine Age 
To a renewed Youth ariſe. 


From his ſtrict Juſtice ſure Relief 
Oppreſſad Innocence ſhall find; 

Moſes and Tfrae! knew his Ways, | 
And th' Inclinations of his: Mind. 


Abundant Mercies flow from God, 


Love is his Nature and Delight; 


Slow is his Wrath, and tho he Chides, | A 


Intends not to deſtroy us quite. 


Man's Days are like the Graſs or Flow'r T 
That in the Field its Beauty ſhews; 

But fades with ev'ry blaſting Wind, T1 
And then its former Place none knows. 

But God's Eternal Truth and Love An 
Is to goud Men, and to their Race: | 


Thoſe that his Laws and Cov'nant keep 
His Favour ever will Embrace. 


Circled with Glorious Light, his Throne 
The Lord has plac'd in Heavy'n above, 


Extends Oer all that live and move. 


Bleſs Ga ye Angels who in Strength 


And ready Setvices tranſcend; 


Bleſs him ye Hoſts and Miniſters, - 
Who all to do his Will attend. _—_— 
Let all his Works through all the World e 
To Praiſe the Glorious Lord accord 
And, O my Soul, bear thou thy Part, 3 

And ever Bleſs and Prailc the Lord. _ 


Palm 104, 4s « the 100. * 


1 Soul for ever Blels the Lord, £1 
To this his Greatneſs does boite; 3 
Honour and Majeſty's his Robe, 
His Beauteous Veſture's ſplendid Light 


He has a Tent the Heav'n extends, 

Whoſe Rooms on Liquid Waters ſtay 3 
Clouds are his Chariot, and the Winds 

With their Wing'd Wheels mete out his Way. 


Angels as ſwift as Faw as bright 
As Flamęs, with quick tence move, 
To publiſh and below 
is Pleaſure givin in Charge above. 


The Earth's Foundations are unknown, . 
No Pillars rais'd its weight to bear, 

And yet no Pow can make it _ 
Tho' it hangs looſe in fluid Alt. \ 


Part II. 40 
He Hom the Hills Fits h Secret . 
Cauſes the Cryſtal Springs to durſt; 


They glide through Valleys, where the Beaſts 
And the wild Aſſes quench their Thirſt. 


There Birds are taught with curious Art 
Their Neſts in nad Boughs to "oe - 
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And by their chearful Netes reprove 
Our Silence in our Maker's Praiſe. 


is can the higher Grounds, which gape 
: For Thirſt, complain that they” re forgot; 
©, Clouds big with Show'rs on them diſtil, 


And Water ev'ry barren Plat. 


Great God, how variousare thy Works, 
Created all with wond'rous Still ? 
Thy Bleflings, Lord, enrich the Earth, 

And the Seas ſpacious Boſom fill. 


If God but in Diſpleaſure Frown 


The whole Creation n:eds muſt Mourn; 


If he withholds his Breath or theirs 
They diez and to their Duſt return. 


The great Employment of my Life 


Shall be to Praiſe the Migh Lord ; 


To think upon his Love and Works 
The ſweeteſt Pleaſure will afford. 


Palm 95. Dr. W. 


Fo e, let us with united Joys 
To God our Voices raiſe, 

With thanktul Hearts before him come, 
And loudly ſing his Praiſe, 


Our Lord is a Great God and King, 
In Powers Eminent 


FHbove all Gods, him Angels ſerye, | 


And Princes repreſent, 


The Secrets of the Earth, and Strength 


Of Hills, are in his Hand; * 


He made the Waters of the Sea, 


And for their 2 dry L. d. 
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To him that made us let us * 
And Adorations give, 
Who are his People, and the Sheep 5 
That on his Paſtures live. 


To Day let's hear his Voice, and not 
Such ra Sinners prove. 
As thoſe that in the Wilderneſs 
Provoked God above. 


They prov'd his Pow'r, and ſaw his Works, 
And oriev'd him Forty Year, 

Till wearied with that Murm'ring Race 
He could no longer bear. 


He did their Unbelief and baſe 
Ingratitude deteſt, 

And in his Anger ſware they {hou!d 
Not come into bis Reft. 


Coll. Pſalm 17, as 25. 


Y Soul on God relies, 
Let none Diſgrace my Truft , 
Lord, hear and ſave me when I 


As thou art Good and Juſt. 


Be thou my ſure Defence, 
Whereto I may reſort: 

Make good thy Gracious Promiſe, Lord, 
Be thou my Rock and Fort, 


Lord, when my Strength decays, 
And when my Tears decline 
Do not for fake, or caſt me o | 
Bur own me till as Thine. h 


To no Supports I'II fly, Pots e 


But to thy Strength * ; 
3 
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Dieins * 

0 © ee Goodneſs ſhall be nam d, 
Or Faithfulneſs but thine. 

© Theſe from my Youth I've learnt, 

And hitherto, declar'd . R 

Thy Wond'rous Works, forſake me not 
No when I am Grey-hair d. 


Thou ſhalt again _ 
42 My Soul, with Gri depreſt ; | 
| Thou, Lord, wilt raiſe my low Eſtate, | 

b Comfort, and give me Reft. 

E - My chearful Tongue and Lips 
Shall loudly bear a Fart 

In Praiſing has when Tun'd and Rad 
q By a moſt thankful Heart, 

& This ſhall be my great Work 

= To Celebrate thy Fame, * 

Who'll me Redeem, and bring alſo 
* My Enemies to ſhame. 


| "> . Burk 37 „hr, A . 
1 Arly, O Lord, my gaining Soul 
= Thy Mercy does 3 3 | . | 
No Traveller in Deſart.Land e | 
Can thirſt for A or.. 0 
I long r r-as | was wont 
3 Wizhis he Holy Pla lace | | 
. Thy Power — 2 behold, | 
And to obtain I, 1 


For Life it ſelf fol TIE 1 
No Reliſh ar Rr nie 
No other Joys can equ al this, 
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PII therefore make my Pray ts to thee, 
And Blefs thee whilſt I live; 
This, like the choiceſt Dainties, will 
Both Food and Pleaſure give. 


W hen others ſleep, my wakeful Thoughts 
Preſent thee ro my Mind. 
And in the Night I think how good 
My God has been, and kind. 
Since thou alone haft been my Help, 
To thee alone I fly, 
And on thy watchful Providence 
With chearfulneſs rely. 


Dangers whilft thou art near to me 
Do threaten me in vain; 


When I keep cloſe to God, his Care 
And Pow'r will me ſuſtain. 


Pſalm 65. a 100. 


Raiſes in Cin wait for thee, _ 

And there the Vow perform'd ſhall be; 
To thee, O God, that heareſt Prayr 
All Fleſh ſhall chearfully repair. 
Our Sins may juſtly, put,a ſtop X 14945 4 
To all that-good from thee we hope WI 
Thy Mercy does thoſe Fears alla, 
For this will purge our Sins away. 
O happy they that may draw near e a 
To thee, and in thy Courts appear, 8 
For theſe ſhall all Refreſhments havtre 
Thy Houſe can give, or, they can craye.- 
By thy amazing Wonders their 
Thy Kindneſs to the good doſt ne-; ; 
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And th' Iſles that in the Sea refide, 


Thy Care prevents a threatning Death, 
bon Viſiteſt che thirſty Earth; 
+ Show'rs to enrich her barren Womb 
Prom thy full Springs above do come. 


The Wilderness refreſht with Rain, 

q Tho' Parcht before, now Springs again; 
Tlbe litdde Hills new Garments wear, 
And in their Youthful Green appear. 


E . * Flocks ate the Ctoathing of the Plains, 


All Nature feems to Shout and Sing, 
To welcome in the hopeful Spring. 


b \ 1 P/aln 51. 


Ehold, O Lord, my finful Soul 

3 3 1 To thee for Mercy flies; 

5 + Thy Mercy boundleſs is, blot out 
All mine Iniquities. 


Ob! ! waſh away my Crimes, for thou 
Alone canſt make me clean: . 
4 now confeſs my Guilt, amaz'd 

To ſee how vile I've been. 


3 1 I was Conceiv'd and Born in Sin, 
3 W So prone to do atmniſs, 
But Purity and Truth df Heart 
| 4 7 To thee moſt pleaſing is. 


Ihe w thou art teconcil'd as wheſe, 
VVhom "IEP mo * a 


TD Mans. OY 
The Ends of th' Earth in thee confide, 


The ails are cover'd ver with Grains, 
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They are abſolv'd, thy Grace can waſh 
And make me white as Snow. 


My Sins have forfeited the Joys 
And Peace that once I had. 
bs Voice would heal my broken Bones, 
hy Pardon make me glad. 


Create in me, O Lord, a Heart 
Unſpotted in thy Sight, 

Renew in me a Mind unmov'd 
From Goodneſs, and upright. 


Lord, do not caft me from thy Sight 

As one thou canſt not Love; 1 
Nor let thy Spirit, tho' griev'd fo much, 

Its Grace from me remove. | 
My d Lips ſhall Sing thy Praiſc 

For this ba doſt delise, . 1 
Rather than Sacrifice of Beaſts 

Conſumed in the Fire. 


Thou doſt a broken contrite Heart 
More than all Off 'rings prize, 

This Preſent now I humbly bring, 
V Vhich God will not deſpiſe. 


, . 


Pſalm 42, and part ,. 43, as 100. 


0 the Spring of all my Joys, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 
No chaſed Hart does pant fo much 


After the cooling VVarer-brook. 
12 Grief I is pe exil'd TRY 2 w_ 
rom mine own Houle, than, thine, {IJ 
O how I wilh approach that Place | 11 Ni 
here all thy Glories uſe to ſnine. 
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* mould l cheriſh theſe ſad Thor 1 vi 
hence nought but Perturbation flows? 
Aber they procure not what wilh 

Why ſhould they hinder my repoſe ? 


Ive learnt this Remedy at laſt, 
To keep my Paſlions calm and fill; 
Tm nearer Help by Hope in God, 
And Reſignation to his . 


— « 
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Thou Righteous Judge ir all the World, 
Be thou my Gracious Advocate, 

And clear mine Innocence from thoſe | 
Whole Craft is equal to their Hate. 


1 I Ty Mercy and thy Truth diff play, vs 
4 That by the Conduct of thy Light |. 


Thy Courts I may attain, and there 
| 2 May have of thee a faller ſigut. 


T approach thy preſence would revive 4 | 
My Spir't, and all my Gladnefs raiſe, 
; Where I thy Goodneſs ould proclaim | 
| 3 With Soul-inlargements | in chy Praiſe, | 
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Plalm 39 43 100. for. 4 Funeral. Ws ; 
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# OR D, teach n me when my. Latter End, 
I. And number of thy Days1 view, * | 
= To meaſure right my ſelf A then, 5 

N A How I am al, and 150 are fe few. i IP 1 


My Days extent is but a 8 Pan, 17> Ax! 
Mine Age is 7 7 ones eee, Fe. 4 
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3 A Shadow's all that he purſues, | 8 

But his Vexations real are; "/- 

He heaps up Wealth, and knows not who © 
Shall reap the Profit of his Care. WY 


Let others 1 expe; r Vt 
How kind this Flatt'ring World will prove, 
T'1l ſeek my God alone to pleaſe, f 
And be ambitious of his Love. 


How Weak and Nothing we appear 
When God for Sin doth Man Chaſtiſe ! ' 
Like Garments fretted by the Mot ng 

So all his Beauty ruimd l yes. 
My poor Petitions, Lord, regard, 

And to my mournful Cry give ear; 
A Wand' ring Stranger here on Earth 

J am, as all my Fathers were. 


Lord, my decay ing Strength repair, 
And ſpare me yet a while, that ] 
May make my Peace with thee before 

go away from hence and die. 
Palm 27. a2 119. 
TO my Petitions, Lord. return 
| An Anſwer full of Grace; 
Thy Face thou badſt me feek, and I 


1 


Reſolve to ſeek thy Face. . 
| Lord, do not in apleayrs un 
Thy Face, nor e 3. 1 
Thoſe Succours have had before 5.4 
From thee I till expect. ee 
rern. l | 
My Parents Love is not o great 
; As thine, nor Care ſo large; 2 
- | When they forſake me, Fhecome _ 
a || Still more thy Care an Charge. _ 
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Lond. jet me plainly ſee the Way 
Where I may ſafely tread, 

| Avoiding all the cunning Snares 6 
Mine Enemies have laid. 


How wretched had I been when [ 
With Troubles was oppreſt, 
| 4 hog hop'd thy Mercy would 
| re my Peace and Reſt! 
Wair ſtill on God, my Soul, from him 
Courage and Strength derive; : 
- Tho he Laer, he will at length 
T Thy fainting Heart revive: 


Pſalm 2 5, in its proper Tune. 

5 © thy God 1 make my Pray'r, 

| In him my Truſt repoſe; . 

O let me not become a Scorn 
Or Triumph to my Foes. 
let no Events dejet 
© © Their Souls — wait on thee, 
Let Diſappointments ſhame their Hopes 
Z Thar deal perfidiouſiy. 
& The Ways thou, Lord, doſt chuſe 
Make me ro know aright, 
And teach me always to perform 

What's pleaſing in thy Sight. 


From the ftreight Paths of Truth 
Ne'er let me go aſtrayz * 

From thee, my Saviour, | beg 
Direction every Day. 


5 F Lord, call ro mind that Love 
"i Thou didſt of old "eb e 
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Hon thou halt Graciouſly reliev d 
Thy Servants in Diſtreſs. 


Into my Youthful Sins 
No ſtri&t Enquiry make; 

Thoſe eatly Faults, O Lord, forgive 
For thine own Goodneſs Hake. 


Part II. 


God, who is Good and Juſt, 
Will Erring Souls inſtruct , 

Their Wand ring Steps he will to Paths 
Of Holineſs conduct. : 


The Humble Souls he'll guide, 
And teach the Meek his Way ; 
Kindneſs and Truth expreſs to ſuch 
As his Juſt Laws Obey. 


Incourag'd by thy Grace 
For Mercy I intreat; 

Pardon my Sins, O Lord, that are 
Both Numerous and Great. 


Who is that happy Man 
That fears the Lord above ? 
He'll ever lead him in the Ways 
That he himſelf doth love. 


Poſſeſsd with quiet Thoughts, 
His Soul ſhall dwell ar eaſe; 

His Seed ſhall after him enjoy 

- Proſperity and Peace. 


The Secrets of his Love 
God will made known to thoſe | 
That fear him, and the Bleſſings he 
Reſerves to them diſclolc. 


5 a 8 
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iS 3X "Dat \, 
_—— Part III. 
In all my 1 Lord, 

Mine Eyes are towards thee ; 
I hope thy Goodneſs at the laſt | 
3 From all will ſet me free. f 


Lord, turn a Gracious Eye 

| Te me, and Mercy ſhow ; 

Great are tif Afflictions I endure, 
8 find no help below. 


Troubles are enlarg d, 

rd, ſend me quick Relief, 

Grant me Forgiveneſs of my Sins, | 

. And then remove my Grief. : 
E Preſerve and keep my Soul | 
From Shame as well as Guile : 


; O never diſappoint the Hopes 

& Thar Ton thee have built. 

Let my try'd Innocence 
Find ſure . from thee; 


At length thy Choſen People, Lord, 
From all their Troubles free. 


Pals 46. 


Wo H Almighty Lord i is our Defence, 
The Strength 25 hereby we ſtand ; 
"When Troubles their av Ie hate 
His Help is nigh at Hand. 


Our Faith may there remain Aide, 
Tho? th* Earth ſhould bedifplaed:; 

01 tho' into the Sea's vaſt Gulph = l 
* Mountains ous oy cal. ma tune | 
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Dean en. "Zh Ix 
Atthou gh the Ocean's troubled Waves 
A frighrful ' Noiſe ſhould make, 


Should riſe and ſwell above the Clouds, 
And cauſe the Hills to ſhake, * 


There is a quiet Stream makes glad 
The City of the Lord; 

His —— will ſecure her Peace, 
And timely Help afford. 


The Nations Rage, and Threaten War, 
But God is on our Side: 

One Word of his diffolves their Force, 
And daunts their ſwelling Pride. 


See what his Hand hath done ; it draws 
The Sword our of its Sheath ; 

And while he gives it leave, Triumphs 
In Slaughter and in Death. 


Then by another VVord he makes 
Deſtructive VVars to ceaſe; 4 

He breaks their Arms, the Bow and Spear, 
And crowns the Earth with Peace. 5 


Ceaſe then fond Men to ſtrive with God, 
VVhoſe Pow' is over-all, 


For fear left he exalt A 
In youu unpitied Fall. 


4 
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Palm 23. adde 100. . 


OD is my Shepherd, "who: will ſon. E 
6 That all my VVangs be ſtill ec ab 
: {hall not be expos'd to Wrong, | 


Nor left to N ee a Gude 


8 
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Diane „ 
The Paſtirs they are freſh and green, 
Where I have Exſe and ſweet Repaſt z 
The Streams are cool and quiet, where 
I quench my Thirſt, and pleaſe my Taſte. 


His Comforts which revive my Soul, 
E  _ Life's tedious Journey pleaſant make ; 
And in the peaceful Ways of Grace 
le leads me for his Goodneſs fake. . 


” Tho' 1 ſhould walk where black Deſpair 
F And Sorrow caſts a diſmal Shade, 

Thy Power and thy tender Care 

S ould chaſe my Fears, and make me glad. 

= Thou ſpreadꝰſt my Table, where my Foes | 1 

- thy Bounty, and repine 

10 1 ſee rich Oils anoint my Head, 
And ſee my Cup o erflow with Wine. 


Surely the Goodneſs of the Lord 
Shall ſtill ſurround me all my Days : 

1 will frequent thy Houſe, and there 
_ Diſplay thy Love and ling thy Praiſe. 
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Pſalm 9, as the 100. 


IIth all my Soul I'{l bleſs the Lord, 
And al his Mighty Works proclaim 
" Gladnefs and Joy ſhall fill my Heart, 


Whilſt T ſing Praiſes to his Name. 

8 Eternal God, from c ſecure, 
Has plac d his Throne in Glorious Light : ; 7 
When he appears to judge the World * For 
His Sentence will be uſt and Right. 4 
From him th Oppreſs d will find Relicf, The 


Hell be their Refuge in Diſtreſs; 


4 Divine Hnr. 72 
No good Man's Faith was ever ſham' d, >. "2 
His Pray'r ne'er wanted good ſucceſs. _ 
Ariſe, O Lord, and interpoſe ” 
To blaſt the Wickeds good ſucceſs, a 


And by thy Terrots make them feel, 
They are but Men, and fo confeſß. 


Lord, I can ſuffer thy Rebukes 
When thou doſt kindly me chaſtiſe : 
But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, 
O let not that againſt me riſe. 


The Lord hath heard my Pray'r, and thoſe 
That gap'd upon me as their Prey, 

Will vex themſelves at their Defear, 
And with Confuſion turn away. 


God will reward the Juſt Man's Works 
As he approves the Ways they tread, 

But the ſmooth Paths of Sinners down 
To Death and to Damnation lead. 


Mark but the Good and Perfect Man, 
And him that's upright in his Ways, 

Mercy attends his happy Life, ; 
And quiet Peace concludes his Days. 


\... Palm 37, as 100. 


: Ig E ſeen the Wicked riſe to Pow'r, 
Flouriſh like Laurels freſh and green, 
But ſuddenly their Ruin came, 
And no remainder could be ſeen. 


For God, whoſe Nature's Good and Juſt, 
Thoſe that his Image have will own, 
They ſhall-continue when the Race 
Of Wicked Men are overthrown. 
5 * 
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N That Holy Man I'neer could ſee, 
' Whoſe Alms expos'd himſelf to Want, 
Or brought his Race to Beggery. 


The Lord directs a good Man's Steps, | 
And he delighteth in his VVay; 
He is not ruin'd by his Falis, 


God's Pow'r is his Support and Stay. | | l 
Think not meer Wealth makes happy Men; 1 
That little which contents the Poor 
Is better far than wicked Mens 
III. got or ill imploy ed Store. T 
He's wiſe that's always doing good, | R 


And on God's goodneſs doth rely ! 
Thus thy ＋7 15 he'll ſecure, * 

And all thy juſt Deſires ſupply. 21 0 

Leave thy Concerns unto his Care, 

In firm Dependance on him live. 

He'll either grant what thou wouldſt have, | 

Or what he knows is betrer give. 


Tho' Slanders and detracting Tongues 
Like Clouds thy Righteouſneſs obſcure,” 
He'll clear thy Innocence, the Light 
At Noon ſhall not appear more pure. 


Death, or for Funerals, Pſalm 5. J. C. 


D ſteals upon us unawares, 
And digs our Graves unſcen, 


Whilſt we Diſpute, are full of Cares, 
What may be, what hath been. 

Shall I be bend on Vanity, 
And Rottenneſs to truſt, 


S +4 
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Divine Hymns. 
Till Death ſhall lay his Hand on me, 
A 3d crumble me to Duſt ? 


What if my Sun ſhould ſet at Noon, 
It Dla {hould cill to Dy, 

Can'ſt thou. my Scul, go off ſo ſoon ? 
Haſt thou no Scores to pay? 


Behold my Sands how quick they fall, 
How near | am my Goal, 

Let not my Body be undreſt 
Till has haft cloath'd my Soul; 


Thar at the Trumpet's ſound I may 
Spring from mv duſty Bed, 

Rejoicing at the Voice that calls, 
Ariſe, come forth ye Dead. 


O give me Faith and Patience, Lor 
ad a dying Bed, 5 

And let my 3 then afford 
Supports to Heart and Head. 


Support my weak and tott ring Faith 
Reg Diſmal Fears annoy : 
Jeſus be my 10 Defence, 
Is; Jeſus be my Joy. 


O Holy Ghoſt, do thou not fail 
Ar this time to appear, 

O ler thy Spir't and Faith prevail 
My Evidence to clear. 


My Soul in thy ſweet Hands! truſt, 
Now can I ſweetly ſleep, 
My Body falling to the Duſt 
{ leave with thee to keep. 
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A Song of Praiſe at parting 95 Friends. | Mr. B. 


Hy RD, do not ſay I love thee nor, 
| And thou wilt not me „ 

Becauſe thy Goſpel Cov'nant Grace 
Doth me ſo little move. 


[Tis true, I love thee not enough, i 
Enough who can thee love? 12 a 

Thou never canſt be low d enough, 
No, not in Heav'n above. 


1 do not love thee as I would, 
Nor as they do above, 

But had I Power to my Will 
I'd make my ſelf un Love. 


But if indeed I love thee nor, 4 
I know not what I love; / 

Tis for thy ſake I love this Life, 
And ſeek the Life above. 


But how, I wonder, did I come 
To prize and love thee fo, | F 

That as | love thee more or leſs | 
My Comforts come or 8⁰. 


O God of Love make good thy Word LE / 
Love-thirſting Souls to fill, 4 

In hope of Love I hither came, 

In nope depart I will 


" Divine Hymns, 


A Song 7 Praiſe took out of the Revelation 9 


St. John. 


O him that low d us for himſelf, 
And dy'd to do us good, 
And waſh'd us from our Scarlet Sins 
In his moſt Precious Blood, 


And made us Kings and Prieſts to God, 
His Father Infinite, 

To him Erernal Glory be, 
And Everlaſting Might. 


The Lamb is worthy that was ſlain 
Of Power and Renown, 

Of Wiſdom, Honour, and to wear 
The Royal Glorious Crown, 


Amen, Amen, the Angels cry, 
Salvation is his due, 25 
And we through all Eternity 
His Praiſes will renew. - 


Thanks, Glory, Bleſſing, Wiſdom, . 
Honour and Power then, 

Be to our God for evermore, 
For evermore. Amen. 


A Song of Praiſe. for Deliverance fon Enemies. 
41 r. M. 


God, who doſt the World command, 
Thou Check'ſt both Wind oo d Wares, 
The Devils which, like Lions roar, :, 
Are thine inchained Slaves. 1% 771 


The Sons of Rage are ſmoaking Brands, on) a 
* Idols fear'd in vainn TO [1 


A 
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4 "a 78 | Divine Hymns. | 
Thou, Lord, the true and only God, 
Their Fury doſt rsftrain. | 


1 Thou, Lord, didſt ſmooth fierce E/au's Brow, 
5 And change his murm' ring Breath; 
| Thou gav'tt to him a Brother's Heart, 

Who vow'd his Brother's Death. 


Angels do Arm at thy Command, 
5 And Scars have ſhot their Dart, 
Mature hath fought. and Miracles 
Have took thy Churches part. 


Thee, Lord, who Kill thy Church doſt love, 
All Creatures muſt obey ; 
1 An] when for thine thou doſt ariſe, 
heir En'mics where are they? 
| I cry'd to Heav'n in my Diſtreſs, 
And to my God did flee, 
He with Compaſſion heard my Cry, 
He did arife tor me. | 
With humble Fear and thankful Joy, 
Lord, at thy Feet I fall, 
Unfeignedly acknowledging 
That thou alone doſt all. 


Thou art all Love, thou art all Pow r, 
And fo thou art to me; 


Bleſt be my God now, and henceforth, 
And to Eternity. ; 75 


A Song f Praiſe for Joy in the Holy Ghoſt. Dr. N 


MI Soul doth magnifie the Lord. 
"= \ My Spirit doth rejoice SEED he. cid 
In God my Sasiqur. and my God; 250 
_ - 4 near his joy ful Voige, © bf 
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My Sighs are turned into Songs, 


I need not go abroad for Joy 
Who have a Feaſt at home; 


The Comforter is come. 


Down from above the Bleſſed Dove 
I, come into my Breaſt, 

To witneſs God's Eternal Love ; 
This is my Heav'nly Feaſt. 

This makes me Abba Father cry 
With confidence of Soul; 

It makes me cry, my Lord, my God, 
And that without controul. 


There is a Stream which iſſues forth 
From God's Eternal Throne, 


And from the Lamb, a living Stream, 


Clear as the Cryſtal Stone. 


This Stream doth water Paradice, 
It makes the Angels ing 

One Cordial drop revives my Heart, 
Hence all my Joys do ſpring. 

Such Joys as are unſpeakable, 
And full of Glory too, 

Such hidden Manna, hidden Peatis, 
As Worldings do not know. 


Eye bath not ſen, nor Ear hath heard, 
From Fancy 'tis conceal'd, 

What thou, Lord, haſt laid up for thine, 
And haſt ro me reveal'd. 


I ſee thy Face, I hear thy Voice, 
I raſte thy ſweeteſt Love; 


My Soul doth leap, but O for Wings, 


The Wings of Neat's Dove! 
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Leaving this World of Sin 


Then ſhould my Lora put forth his Hand, 


And kindly take me in. 


Then ſhould my Soul with Angels Feaſt 
On Joys that always iaft ; - 

Bleſt be my God, the God of Joy, 
Who gives me here a taſte. 


A Song of Praiſe for Peace of Conſcience. M. 
M* God, my reconciled God, 


Creator of my Peace, 
Thee will I Love, Noe Praiſe, and Sing, 
Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe. 


My Thoughts did rage, my Soul was toſt, 
*I was like a troubled Sea; 


But what a mighty Voice is this, 
Which Winds and Waves obey ? ? 


God ſpeaks the Word, peace and be till, 
My Sins, thoſe Mutineers, 


With ſpeed went off and took their fight, 


V here now are all my Fears? 


The World can neither give nor take, 
Nor yet can underſtand 


| 8 That Peace of God which Chriſt hath bouhn, 


And gives me with his Hand. 


This is my Saviour's Legacy, 


Confirm'd by his Deceaſe, 


i Ye-ſhall have — in the Wald, 


In me ye ſhall have Peace. 


. And ſoit is the woke doth rage, „ ee 


— oh Nees in me 1 reign „ 


Diurns "Hhiags.” 


And whilſt my God maintains the . | 67 „ 
Their Batt ries are in vain. 2 - 
The Burning Buſh was not conſum'd „ 
Whilſt God remained there; | 


The Three, when Chrift did make the Fourth, 
Found Fire as meek as Air. 


So is my Mem'ry ſtuff'd with Sins 
Enough to make an Hell, 

And yet my Conſcience is not ſcorch'd, 
For God in me doth dwell. 


Where God doth dwell ſure Heav'n is there, 
And finging there muſt be, 

Since, Lord, thy Preſence makes my Heav'n, 
VVhom ſhould 1 fing but thee? 


My God, my reconciled God, 
Creator of my Peace, 1 
Thee will I Love: and Praiſe, and Sing 2 

IM Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe. | } 


Hymn 2 XXVIII. A Son of Praiſe for Pardon of Sir. 


Y bd a God of Pardon i dt, 
His Boſom gives me eaſe; 0 

I have not, do not pleaſe my God, 
Yer Mercy him doth. pleaſe. * 


My Sins aloud for Vengeance call, 
But lo! a Fountain ſprings 
From Chriſt's pierced Side with louder Cries, 


And ſpeaketh better things. 
My Sins have reach'd up to the Heav'ns, - *. 1 
But Mercies heighth exceeds; + * _— 
God's Mercy is above the Heav'ns, Sirach So 
* my 6 Fu Deeds. E411 and 


Wi TIE : 


8 — 


F. My Sins are many, -like the 1 « 
Or Sands upon the Shore; 
But yer the Mercies of my God 
Are infinitely more. 


Manaſſah, Paul, and Magdalen, 
Were pardon? d all by thee, 
- Tread it, and believe it, Lord, 
For thou haſt pardon'd me. 


When God ſhall ſearch the World for Sin 
What trembling will be there? 

O Rocks and Mountains cover us, 

Will be the Sinner's Pray'r! 


But the Lamb's VVrath they need not fear, 
ho once have felt his Love; 
And they that walk with God below, 
Shall dwell with God above. 


Rage. Earth, and Hell come Life, come Death, 
Yet ſtill my Song ſhall be, 

God was, and is, and will de good 
And merciful to me. 


Hymn XXIX. 
Pariet of Paule, Pſalm 147. Dr. VV. 


NIVE Laud unto the Lord, 
It is a pleaſant thing, 

$6] His Praiſes to Record, 

And his ſweet Songs to Sing: 
=  VVho on a Kock 
I His Church erects, 
And recolleds 
Wc His fcatrer'd E lock. 
Hase heals the Heart contrite, 
WW 4 binds up all their U Vounds, 


He tells the Stars of Light, 

VVhoſe Numbers io abountz 
And he can call 

Each ſhining Flame 

Of them by Name; 

He knows them all. 


Great is this God of ours, 
Yea, moſt exceeding great, 
His Pot above all Pow 'rS, 
And hath thc Sovereign Seat; 
And as his Might, 
So likewiſe his 
Pure VViſdom, is 
Moſt Infinite. 


O Salem, Praiſe the Lord, 
Praiſe him, O Sion-Hill, 
VVho hath thy Gates well bart 'd, 
And doth thy Cities fill ; 
Thy Peace full great 
He makes to be, 
And filleth thee 
P Vith Flow'r of VVheat. 


Thro' th' Earth his Mandates go, 
His VVord moſt ſwiftly flies; 
Like VVooll he giveth Snow, 
His Froſt as Athes lyes: 

His Ice is roul'd 
As Morſels, and 
O who can ſtand 

Before his Cold? 


He ſpeaks, and ſtraight it Thaws, 
He breathes, * Var flows ; 3 
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(And to none elſe) he ſhows: 3 
As for his Word mY 6 

No Heathen Land 

Doth underſtand ; . wr 


Praiſe ye the Lord. 
Hymn XXX. For the Goſpel M. 


FB be my God that I was Bom 
To hear the joyful ſound, +. 
- That I was B rn tobe Bapriz'd, 
And Bred on Chriftian Ground. 


That I was Bred where God appears 
Inn Tokens of his Grace; 
The Lines are fallen unto me 
i In a moſt pleaſant Place. 


The Sun which. roſe up in the Faſt, 
And drove their Shades away, 

His healing Wings have reach'd the Welt, 
And turn'd our Night to Day, 


England at firſt an Egypt was, 
SBince that proud Babel's Slave; 
At laſt a Cazaar, it became, 
And then my Birth ir gave. 
Bleſt be my God that J have ſlept 
The aifimal Night away. 


Being kept in Providence's V/ ond... 
To Eugland's brighteſt * ff 
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That I had an > Angel's $Te ve! e 5 
* That [right louly 4 . 
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The Wonders of Redeeming Love 
= To thee my God and King. 


But Man, Who at the Gates of Hell 
Did Pale and, Speechleſs lye, | 

Muſt tind a Tongue and” Titme to ſpeak, ' 
Or elſe the Stones will cry. * 


Let the Redeemed of the Lorle * 
Their Thankful Voices raiſe ; _ 
Can we be: Dumb whilft Ang gels Sing 
Our Great Redeemer's Profle: < 
Come, let us join with Angels Hes” 
Glory to od on high, - LATIN 
Peace upon Earth, Good:will to Men, + vo 
Amen, Amen, ay J. | W 
Poor Adam's Race was Satan's Prey, Nt i +; 
And Duſt. the Serpents Food; 


We that were doom'd to be devour'd l! 
Naked and trembling ſtood. | 


Love cloathed with Humility „ * 
Built here an Houſe of Clay, 424 

In which it dwelt, and reſcu'd Man; 1 
The Devil loſt his Prey. 


The ſpightful Serpent bruis'd Chriſt's Heel, 
But then Chriſt brake his Head. 
And left him nailꝰd upon the Croſs 
On which his Blood was ſhed. 


Sing and Triumph in boundleſs Grace, 
Which thus hath ſer. thee free, 

Extol with Shouts, my raviſh'd Soul, 
TEy Saviour's Love to thee. . 


Give endleſs Thanks to God, and ſay, 
What Love was this in thee. . 
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That thou haſt not withheld thy Sen, 
F | Thine only Son from me. 
Thy Deep and Glorious Counſels. Lo 

. With trembling | Adore, 's N 99 


Bleſſed, thrice bleſſad be my God, 
Ble for eretmote. ̃ 


. 
- 
». 
1 


* 
* 4221 


IM Hymn XXXII. For the Morning. M. 


2 Y God was with me all this Night, 

E M And gave me Tweet Repoſe; | 

q y God did watch even whilſt I flep;, 

Or L had never roſe. hs 

Ho many groan'd and wiſh'd for fleep 

Until they with'd for Day, 

E Meaſuring flow Hours with their quick Pains, 
Whilſt | ſecurely lay | 


What Terrors have I ſcap'd this Night | 

Which have on others fell? Bi 

My Body might hav: ſlept its laſt, 

& My Soul have wak'd in Hell. 

& . Sweet Reſt hath gain'd that Strength to me 
Which Labour did devour , 


My Body was in weakneſs laid, 
"But it is rais'd in Pow'r, 


3 Lord, for the Mercies of the Night 
My humble Th inks I pay, 
And unto thee Ded icate 


I The Firſt-fruits of the Day. 5 N. 
© VVorldly Concernments touch me dot, Ty 
= Below the Mount abide; * 


I miſt aſcend io th? Father firſt, _ 7 
My Saviour elſe will chide. "ay 
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Divine Hymns. 87 
erhis Day 1'41 Praiſe thee, O my God, * 
And fo 'In all my Days, f 
O Lord, let mine Eternal Day 
Be thine Eternal Praiſe. 


Hymn XXXIII. For the Event. 


N TOVV from the Airar of my Heart n * 
Let Flames of Incenſe rie; 
Aſſiſt me, Lord, to offer up 3 
Mine Evening Sacrifice. * OTH 


Awake my Love, awake my Joy, | 
Awake my Heart and Tongue; 

Sleep not when Mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a Song. | 


Man's Life's a Book of Hiſtory, 
The Leaves thereof are Days, 

The Letters Mercies cloſely join d, 
The Title is thy Praiſe. 

This Day God was my Sun and Shield, 
My keeper and my Guide ; | 


His Care was on my Frailty thewn, 
His Mercies multiply'd, 


Minutes and Mercies multiply 'd 2 
Have made up all this aj; 

Mimtes came quick; but Mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 


New Time, new Favours, and new Joys, 
Do a new Song require; 

Till I {hall Praiſe thee as I would ” 
Accept my Hearr's Deſire. 1 


Lord of my Time, whoſe Hand hath ſet 
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Ne Time upon my Score, 
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This Crown. together with my ſelf, 
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Divine Hymns. © G 
Then (ball I Praiſe for all my Time, | 
When Time ſhall be no more. 


Hymn XXXIV. For Good Succeſs, M. 


TS not the Hand of God in this? 
Is not his End Divine ? 


— 


Lord of Succeſs, thee will I bless, 


Who on my Paths doſt ſhine. 


I reap the Fruit of God's Deſign, 


By him it was foreſeen; 
He thought of this as well as I, 
Or it had never been. 


I blindly gueſs'd, but he foreknew, 
I willy, he did command, 

Wheretore I Praiſe his careful Eye, 
And his unerring Hand. 


The Bow is drawn by feeble Arms, 
Aim taken in the Dark, 


A Providential Hand doth _—_— 
I. be Arrow ro the Mark. F 
Except the Lord the City keep 
The Watchmen will be ſlain; | Er 
Except the Lord do build the Houſe, 1. 


The Builder builds in vain. 


=" | Buildings are Babels, Cities Heaps. In 


When thou ſend'ſt Curſe or Flame 


And Lab'ring Heads that promiſe Fruit * 

4 Oft bring forth Wind and Same. * 
Baut thou haſt Crown d my Aktions, Lord, . 

1 5 on 


With good Succeis this Day; 


3 thy bleſt Feet 1 lay. 
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Divine Hymns, 
| d, who art pleas'd to proſper me. 
And bleſs me in my Ways, He 
} Proſper my weak endeav'ring Heart, 


Which aimeth at thy Praiſe, 9 
Hymn XXXV. A General Song of Praiſe. M. 
OVV ſhall I Praiſe that Majeſty © 


1 VVhich Angels do Admire? 

Let Duſt in Duſt in Silence lye, F 

Sing, Sing, ye Heavenly Quire. J. 

Thouſands of Thouſands ſtand around : 
Thy Throne, O God, moſt High, 

Ten Thouſand times Ten Thouſand ſound 
Thy Praiſe; but who am? 


Thy Brightneſs unto them appears, 9 
VVhilit I thy Footſteps trace; A 
A Sound of God comes to my Ears, © ĩ 
But they behold thy Face. 


They Sing becauſe thou art their Sun, 
Lord, ſend a Beam on me; N 
For where Heav'n is but once begun, 2 
There Hallelujabs be. A 
Enlighten with Faith's Light my Heart, 
FEnaflame it with Love's Fire; 
Then ſhall I Sing, and bear a Part „ 
VVich that Celeſtial Quire. e 
I ſhall, I fear, be Dark and Cold, > 
| VVith all my Zeal and Light; 9 
Yet when thou doſt accept their Gold, 1 
Lord, Treaſure up my Mite. = | 
How great a Being, Lord, is thine, 
 VVhich doth all Beings keep? 
Thy Knowledge is the only Line 
Io ſound ſo Vaſt a Deep. 
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How good art thou, whoſe Goodneſs is 
Our Parent, Nurſe, and Guide; 

E VVhole Streams do VVater Paradiſe, 
And all the Earth beſide? c 


Thy Hpper and thy Nether Springs 
ake both thy VVorlds to thrive, 
Under thy V Varm and Shelt'ring VVings 
=. Thou keep'ſt Two Broods alive. 
| bg Ao of Might, moſt Mighty King, 
3 th Rocks and Hearts do break ; 
My God, thou canſt do every thing 
But what would ſhew thee weak. 
Thou canſt not croſs thy ſelf, or be 
4 Leſs than thy ſelf, or Poor; 
But whatſoever pleaſeth thee 
5 That canſt thou do, and more. 
Unbelief is a Raging VVave, 

Daſhing againſt a Rock; 
If God do not his 1/rae! ſave 

Then let Egyprians mock. 


Mercy, that ſhining Attribute, 


The Sinner's Hope and Plea ; a 
Huge Hoſts of Sins in their Purſuit 
E » Aredrown'd in thy Red Sea. 1 
This is the Devil's Scourge and Sting, 
This is the Angels 01 14 
Who Holy, Holy, Holy, Sing | 


In Heav nly'Canaan's Tongue. 
Mercy is God's Memorial, 
And in all Ages Prais d; 
Muy God, thine only Sen did fall 
That Mercy might be fais d. | 
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Divine B ay 


„ bright Back- parts, O God of Grace, 
humbly here adore; 


4 Shew me hy Glory, and thy Face, 


That I may Praiſe thee more, 


Since none can ſee thy Face and live, 
For me to die is beſt ; 
Through Fordar's Streams who would not dive 
To Land at Canaar!'s Ref ? 


Hymn XXXVI. Scriptzre Hymn. Dr. H. 


F: H I S Myſtery of Godlineſs 
Is very great and high ; 
God manifeſted in the Fleſh 
The Spirit did juſtifie. 


The Bleſſed Angels ſaw his Face, 

His Word CS Gentiles heard, 

Beliey'd on in the World, he was 
To God's Right Hand preferr'd. 


But now we're come to Sion Mount, 
Thy City of abode ; 

The Heavenly Feruſalem, 
Where dwells the Living God. 


To Hoſts of Angels numberleſs, 

And to th' Aſſembly there, 
The Gen'ral Church of God's Firſt- born, 
Whoſe Names in Heav'n appear. 


And unto God the Judge of all, 
On whom the Wort muft wait, 
And to the Spir'ts of all Juſt Men 
Made Perfect in that State. 


To Jeſus, Mediator of _ 

1 Tho a 2 made new, 
oſe ſprin ood ſpeaks better ings 

IM han et Blood could do. «0 
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No Bleſſing, Glory, and Renown, 
F Muſt we give all together, 

To him that on the Throne firs down, 
And to the Lamb for ever. 
one God in Trinity 
Let Heaven and Earth adore, 
From all Eternity, 

- - The fame for evermore. 

A Glory's his 
Who needing none, 
Himſelf his own 

Perfection is. 
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Pſalm 148. B. 


HUS faith the Lord of Hoſts, 

But yet a little while 
And I will ſhake all Coaſts, 

Lea, every Land and lile ; 

Let once again 

I ſhake all theſe, 

* Heaven, Earth, and Seas, 


+ Which doth all Nations take, 
Io, that ſhall come, I ſay; TJ 
And (for all Coaſts) ” 
This Houſe I will 

& - With Glory fill, 
© Saith th' God of Hoſts. 
E The Glory of this aſt 
I Far greater {hall it grow, 
ban of the Temple paſt, 
Tue Lord of Hoſts ſanto: 
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Hymn XXXVII. Reformation, ar 


And all the Main. 1 
All Nations I will ſhake ; Sol 
The long deſired Day, 5 


=. 
* 


nd And Bleſs him all n [ORs 


Divine Hams, 
| .. in this Place 


Will I (the Lord | SE eng 
1 Of Hoſts) afford n 
Sweet Peace and Grace. i y 
Yet not by Might nor Power, e 
But by my Sp'rit alone, of: e 
Saith God of Hoſts, our Tow'r, | 4-025 
The Strength of all in one: o7; , "ore 
For who art thou >, 93 ang 
O Mountain great Wh 
(The Empire's Seat) e 
To hinder now? . | # 
Before Zerubbabel J : 4. 
Thou {halt become a Plain; 1. 
The Stone that doth excel 4 
(The Head- Stone of the ſame) — 4 
His Hand ſhall fir, mY | "3 
And brink it out | —_— 
With gen'ral Shout, | | i © 
Grace, Grace to it. OS: | '% 
The Hand of that fame Man bras 1 877 
LL __ pry gh WW 1: a 
Shall end what he | 1 
And Iwill overthrow | 23.--.: a 
The Heathen —_—_- r 5 
Who then are they 8 $2: 4 
'That flight the Day 1 * 
Of imaller things? 


Hymn XXXVIII. 4 eie on ſever 
Pſalms. fo fr 1 


Raiſe ye the Lord moſt Hig b, pe wy 
My Soul ſpeak thou his Praiſe; a 
I'll Praiſe him conſtantly, ' WP OR 
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Even whilſt Live, 
And Being have, 
God who this gave 
I'll Praiſes give. 


In Princes put no Truſt, v. 
Nor any Son of Man; 


Impotent and Unjuſt, 


N of them help us can. 
> He Life Reſigns, 

" Returns to Duſt, 

And then he muſt 
Ceaſe his Deſigns. 


le is the happy Man 

Whom God doth help afford; 

Who own and truſt God * | 

Whoſe Hope is in the Lord; by 
Who all Things made; . 

Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, | gate er , 

His Truth and they auon ( {16 
Do never tade. aj * 


Praiſe ye our, Glorious Lita, . | 
VVho dwells in Heaven on high, RT IE 1 
Let him be ſtill adord © "I Eb 
Above the Starry Sky. e 
Le Angels bright, ITY wy MOTION 
And all his Hoſts | TIEN * 
Throughout Heav' 2 r 
In Praiſe delight 8 51 ine 8 


His People be will x rl 1610 
And them exalt igh, 
bio Fre 5 


All his Saints 1 
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VVho near him dwell; 
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He is ador'd EO 
By I/rael, | | 
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Praiſe ye the Lord. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, and Sing I 
A new rejoicing Song; 1 
Praiſe ye our Glorious King, F 
His Holy Ones among, 

VVhere they do meet 
In Holy Fhrongs 
To Sing theſe Songs 

Sacred and Sweer. 


Let I/rael rejoice _ 
In him that did them make, | 4 
VVith chearful Heart and Voice 
Let Sion's Sons partake, 
And to their King, 

VVho thera directs, 
And ſtill Protects, 

This Off ring bring. 


Hymn XXXIX. The Doxologies. 


* Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God in Trinity, 

As ever was, and as now is, 
All Glory ever be. 


Or, | - 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

One God in Perſons Three, - 1 

50e Undivided Three, A 

„One Conſubſtantial Three, _ 

LOne Co. eternal Three, _ 
All humble Thanks and 8 ral, 

1 


Or 


1 


c 7 


Foo 
Or, All buen Praiſe and humble Thanks 


= Glory to thee, O Lord, 


Y Ki * Sabbath to PRs: 


* - dias 
a * * 


Pine Ehem. 
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Now and for ever be. 
Or, (For ever rendred be.) 


= 7 0 
All Glory to the Bleſſed Three, 


One Ever-living Lord, 


6 As at the firſt Kill {hall he be 


Belov'd, Obey d, Ador d. 
Or, 


Ali Glory, Honour, Pow'r, and Praiſe 


To God that's One in Thres, 
As it in the beginning was, 
Is now, and Rill ſhail be. 


; Or, 
All Glory to the Bleſſed Three, 


All Honour, Pow'r, and Praiſe, 
As at the firſt ſhall ever be; . 
Beyond. the end: of Days. 


Or, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


All (Praiſe and}. Glory be therefore, 
As i in Beginning was, is now, | 


And {hall bef kenceforth? evermore. 


A 


One God in Perſons Three; ; 
Ta Father, Son, and _" Gott, 
One n Glory be. 


Hymn XL. For the Sabbath. 


F from my Holy Sabbarh-Day 
Thou turn away thy Foot 
do not by thy Pleaſure ray, 
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Divine hem. 


But call the Sabbath 4 Delight, 
The Holy of the Lord, 

And thy own Carnal Pleaſure flight 
In Thought, in Deed, in Word, 


Then ſhalt thou joy in God alone, 
With Sweet and Sacred Mirth. 
And he ſhall make thee ride upon 
High Places of the Furth; 


With Father Jacob's Heritage 
The Lord ſhall feed thee Fat; 

For thus doth God's own Mouth engage, 
And thou may'ſt truſt to that. 


To God the Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt therefore, 

Be Glory, Honour, and Renown, 

And Power for evermore. 


Hymn XLI. as Pſalm 25. 
ET . take their Courſe, 
And Sing what Name they 'pleaſe, 


Let Wealth or Beauty be their Theme, 
Such empty Sounds as theſe, 


Sweer Jeſus is the Name 
My Song | {hall ill adore, 

See: Jeſus is the Charming Word 
That does my Lite Rove. ; 


When am dead in Grief, 
Or, which is worſe, in Sin, 

I call on Jeſus, and he hears, 

And I ca live begin. 


Wherefore to thee, Dear Lotd, 
Behold. thus low I bow; - 

And thus again, yet is all this 

F + ok lels than whe WS. 
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"Diving Hymns, 

Live 13 King of Heaven, 
By all thy Hes -adord, ode: 

Live Gracious Saviour of the wy.) 
Our Chief and Only Lord; 


Live, and for ever may 
Thy Throne eftabliſht be : 

For ever may all Hearts and Tongues 
Sing Hymns of Praiſe to thee. 


Hymn XLII. as Plalm 100. 


Ith ail the Pow'rs my poor Soul hath, 
Of Humble Love and Loyal Faith, 
Thus low, my God, I bow to Thee, 
Whom with more Love bow'd low'r to, me. 


Pown buſie Senfe, Diſcourſes die, 
And all adore Faith's Myſtery ; 3 
Faith is my Skill, Faith can believe 
As faſt as Love new Laws can give. 


Faith is my Eye, Faith Strength affords, 
To keep pace with rhoſe powerful Words, 
And Words more ſure, more ſweer than they, 
Love could nor think, Truth could not ſay. 


O Dear Memorial of that Death 
That till f ives, and gives us Bre ath, 
Live ever Bread of L ike; and be 
My Food, my Joy, and All to me. 


Come. Glor' ious Lord, my Hopes encreaſe, 
And fill my Portion in thy Peace; 

Come hidden Liſe, and that long D 
For which I languiſh, come away. 


When this dry Soul thoſe Eyes ſhall ſe, 


! 
© &S 


And drink i" th unſeal g Ire of Thee ; 
Wen Glorious Son Faith's Shade ſhall chaſe, 


And for thy Veil give me thy Face. 
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| Hymn XIII. as Pſalm 7 RP 55 | 
2 Mild and Holy Dove, 
Deſcend into our Breaſt, 
Do thou in us, make us in Thee 
For ever dwell and reſt, 


Come and ſpread o'er our Heads 
Thy ſoft, all-cherſhing Wing, 
That in its Shade we ſafely fit, 
And to thee Praiſes Sing. 
To thee who gives us Life, 
Our bettet Lite of Grace; | 
Who gives us Breath, and Strength, and Speed, 
To run and win our Race. | 
If by the Way we faint, 
Thou reacheſt forth thy Hand : 
If our own Weakneſs makes us fail, 
Thou mak*ft our Weakneſs ſtand. 
When we are ſliding back 
Thou doſt our Dangers, op, 
When we again, alas, are fall'n 
Again thou tak'ſt us up. 
Elſe there we ſtill muſt lye, 
And till fink lower dowẽwn; 
Our Hope to riſe is all from thee, 
Our Ruin's all our on. 
O our ungrateful Souls 
What ſhall our Dulneſs do 
For him that does all this for us, 
Only our Love to Woo ? 


We love thee then, Dear Lord! 
But thou muſt give that Love, 


\ 


We'll humbliy beg it ot thy Grace,, 
But thou our rayers muſt move. on 1 
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1. Hane 5 | f F 52 | 
| Oh hear thine own yore __ 
For thou in us doſt Pray; 


Thou canſt as quickly grant as ask, 
Thy Grace knows no delay. 


Glory to thee, O Lord, 
One Co- cterual Three, | 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One equal Glory be. 


Of Praiſe and Hope. f 
Y God, had I my Breath from thee, 
3 This Pow'r to Speak and Sing, 
I And thall'my Voice, and ſhall my Song, 
| Praiſe any but their 8 
My God, had I my Soul from thee 
This Power to Judge and Tann wil 10. 
i 


And ſhall my Brain, 150 {hall my 
Their beſt to thee refuſe ? 


il Alas, not this alone, nor that 

W - Haſt thou beftow'd on me, 

= But all I have, and all T hope, 
I have and hope from thee. 


And more I have, and more I hope, 

Than can ſpeak or think; 

Thy Blcflings firſt refreſh, then fill, 
Then overflows the brink. 


But though my Voice and Fancy be 
Too low to reach thy Praiſe, 


" , Yet both ſhall ſtrain thy Glorious Name, 
High as they can to raiſe. , 


1 Hymn XLIV. For the Morning, as Plalm 1800. 
1 Nen mine Eyes, m 1 Soul, and ſee 'T 
4 Once more e ight returns to ny, ** 
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Thou mean ſt to travel Oer to Day. 


Think on the Dangers thou may'ſt meet, 
And always watch thy fliding Feet, 
Think where thou once haſt falFn before, 
And mark the Place, and fall no more; 


Think on the Helps that God beftows, 
And caſt to ſteer thy Life by thoſe ; 

Think on the Sweets thy Soul did feel 
When thou didſt well, and do fo ſtill; 


Think on the Pains that ſhall Torment 
Thoſe ſtubborn Souls that ne er Repenc ; 
Think on the Joys that wait above, 

To Crown the Head of Holy Loe; 


Think what at laſt will be thy Part 3 
If thou go'ſt on where now thou art; ; 
See Life and Death, ſet thee to chuſe, 

One thou muſt take, and one refuſe. 


O my Dear Lord, guide thou my Courſe. 
And draw me on with thy ſweer Force, 


Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, 


By thee my Way, to thee my End. 
All Glory to the Sacred Three, 
One undivided Deity, 

AS it has been in Ages gone, 

May now and ever {till be done. 


Hymn XLV. The Common Tune for the Evening. 


OW. O my Soul, the Day is gone 
N Which in the Morn yas = 
les emptied Glaſs no more ſhall run, 
It's Sun no longer ſhine. 


Tis true, alas, the Day is gone, 


O were it only ſo! 
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ls it not loft a8 well. as done? 
"Caſt up thy Counts and know. 


Art thou got ſo much nearer Heav' n, 
As nearer to the Grave ? 
Has thy Heart's Grick a frneſs giv'n 


Sin's Pardon to receive | 


From what baſe Vice haſt We refrain'd 
To break the Courſe of Sin: 

Or what new Vertue haſt thou gain'd 
To make thee Rich within? 


There Time is well beſtow'd on thole 
Who well their Time beſtow, 
VVhoſe Main Concern ſtill forward gocs, 
VVhoſe Hopes ſtill riper grow. 
VVho when the VVarning-Clocks proclaim 
Another Hour is paſt, 
Have the wiſe Art to ſer their Aim 
And Thoughts upon their lair. 


This ſad Life's laſt and happieſt Hour, 
VVhich brings them to their Home, 

VVhere they ſhall Sing and Blcis the cow's 
That made them thither come. SE, 


O my Dear Lord of Life and Death, 
The Ever-living King, 

Since thou doſt give to all their Breath, 
May all thy Glory Sing. 
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